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dares wot venture ow a ſmoother Path for fear of 
being loſt. THT kl 525 not the” Wretch I condemn, 
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7215 ſr may be "convince'd, 
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478 10-18 . 5 
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f whilft I do 81e Fair fonk- 
ble the curious World wild ap fore: Panegyrickon 
thoſe de Virtues, w re are thro out it ſo much 
admir d. But as they are a Theme too great for my 
2 Z, ſo on 4 endeavour at the Truth x 
'em, muſt in the: ene Jetwarp may (bſearity and 
ur of a Flattery, which in your 
Eſteem I would not be thought guilty 
of 2 Thv' in that part of em wabich relates to my ſelf 
(viz. your Favours fhower'd on a Thing ſo mean 
as I am) I know not to be filent. For you were 
not only fo indulgent as to beſtow your Praiſe ou this, 
ur urn (heyouwd my Hopes) 10 a beds in favour of 
my} firſt 2050 of hat Nature, and add yet the Eu- 
ement of your Commands to go forward, when'” 
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ue I not ſenſible how far I am undeſerving. Ter 


Coodueſt, mould F not let ihe World know my, 
4 well ar my Condition, 15 r ars:d by ig. Ian cer. 
train none that know: your Royal Higbneſi. will diſ. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


- P Ie 2 
in token of your Permiſſion 10 make a Dedication ts 


you of the ſecond, I muſt confeſs, and boaſt, I am 


very proud of it; and it were enough to make me 


» when I conſider. you never give "cud Favonrs precipi- 
rately, but that it is a certain * of ſome Deſert 
when you vouchſafe to promote; J, who have termi. 
nated 2 beſt Hopes in it, ſhould do wrong to N 

ould. Lind 


approde my aſpiring to ibe Service of ſo great and ſo 


good a Maſter; One who (as is apparent. by all tboſe 


rb have the Honour to be near you and know you 
by that Title): never rais'd without Merit, or di(- 


countenanc d without Fuſtice. Tis that indeed ob- 
ee Severity which bas in all Men created an awfyl 


Lee and Reſpect towards yon; fince in the firmneſs 


of your Reſolution: the brave and good Man is ſure of 


Jou, whilſt the iil-minded. and malignant fears you. 


This I could not paſi over ; and 1 hope your Royal 
- Highneſs will pardon it, fince tis anaffeedh my 
: Zeal to you, who am in nothing. ſo. unfortunate, as 
- that I have not a better t to let yon and 
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lation; bad I underſtood Italien, I would bave given it 
thee ia.the Original, bat that is not my Talent therefore 
to proceed: This Play was the ſecond: that ever | wrir,'or 
; thought of writing. 1 muſt confeſs,” I had often s Titil- 
| lat ion to Poetry. but never dutſt venture ow my Muſe, till 
| I got ber into a Corner in the Countey; and then like a 
| baſhful young Lover, hen hat her private, l had Cou- 
rage to fumble, h. 


1 ut never fhought ſbe old have producd 
1 At y thing; till et laſt, I know not how, ere I was aware, 
| ro my ſelf Father of a Dramatick Birth, which T 
called Alcibia des: But I might, without offence to: aux 
Perſon in the Pl, as well have calld it Nebuchadneze 
Sar; for my Hero, to do him Right, was none ot that 
ſqueamiſn Gentleman I make him, but would as little have 
„ bugęgled at the obliging the Paſſion of a young and beau- 
tiful Lady, as 1 ſhould my ſelf, had I the ſame Oppor- 
runities, which I have given him. This I publiſh to an- 
tedate the ObjeQtions ſome People may make againſt that 
#4. Play 
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Thy; who have been (and much Good may it do em) ve 
ry ſevere, as they think, upon this. Whoever they are, I 
am ſure I never diſoblig d them z.nor have they (thank my 
good Fortune) much injet d che: In the mean while I for- 
give em, and ſince 1 am out of the reach on't, leave em 
to che the Oud on their own Venom. I m wdHatil- 
175. bad the- gresteſt Party of Men ef Wir and Senſe on 
my Side; amongſt which I can never enough acknowledge 
the unſpeakable Obligations I receiv'd from the Earl. of R. 
who, far above what I am ever able to deſerve from him, 
feem'd abhnoſi to make it His Buleſs) t eſtabliſſj it im the 
good infon of the King and hir Roye? Highneſs; from 
oth' o 664 oe yg m_— rectiv'd Confir mutiert — 5 
good hiking of it, aud Encodrapentent' te pfoeced. And 
tis to him, I muſt in al Grtitude confeſs, I oWe the 
Fraue part of my good Steceſs in this, and om whoſe 
ndulgency I extremely build my Hopes of g next. I dare 


not preſume to take to my ſelf what a great many, and 
thoſe (I am ſure) of good Judgment to, s Been ſo 
Rind to afford me, (via) Thik it if the bet Herbie Play 
that has been vyrixten of lete; for I HRK Helv”; 1 am 
yet not ſo vain. But ahis may mevelly beaſt of which 
the Author of the French Bernice has done before me, in his 
Preiace to that Phy; that ir never APY to draw' Tears 

tom the Eyes of the Auditors; I met, choſe whoſe Souls = 
were capable of ſo noble a Plesſure: for *twas not my Bu- 
tine is to take ſuch as only come to # Play-houſe to ee 
Farce-fools, and laughat their on de formed Pictutes. The* 
2 certain Writer, that ſhall be nameleſd, (bur you may guef“ 
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at him by what follows) being ssk'd bis Opiniot of this 


Play, very gravely cock d, and ery d, I gad he kn n & 
Lino is 4 be wand wah A Bok 2 5 1 fine fa66- 
tious witty Per ſon, as my Friend Sit Formal hab it; and 
to be even with him, I Know a Comedy of his, that bas 
not ſo much as a Quibble in it which I would be Author 
of, And ſo, Reader, 1:bid him and thee nm 
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He doubted * and hag: Was at Se. 


He knew the Fame and Memory of, Kjugs 
ers to be treated 0 As Sacred Things, 


Not as they're repreſented in this Age, „ 
Where they the Lumber of the St Stage!” . n 
. U#d only) Wo reconding To Tools, d 39 $192 2fa QT 
Or what is worſe, made Villains all, or — 10 
Beſidts, the Churacters he ſhows io Night, © Wars; 


He found were very difficult to write: | N 
= Found the Fame of France and Span at n 10 


Til K ir ge eee, Fee 


7o mals n. eee, 1 
Stop was yet unpaſt, ae WA 
He found himſelf, alas ! Sy of jy too faſt. 
He is ' Man ' Pleaſure, Sirs, like you, 
And therefore hardly could to Buſs ineſs bo x $5 
Till at the laſt be did this Conqueſt, 1 
To make his Pie . it, 
So. * for Variet 
But as thoſe Block-heads, who 1s diſcourſe by rote, | 
Somtetinnds. ſpe Senſe, altho" they rarely know' 
So he ſcarce knew to what his Work would 
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Bat md a Flay, beeauſd n world bu fo': l 
Yet well be knows this is a weak Pretence, SO” 
For Jilleinafs. is the worſt want of Senſe. Een 


32 tax d, 8 3 
He ln in earneſt, when he writes the .. dogs: 
Prune his ſuper fluous 8 never e . ieee je 
2 =. be not too ſevere, » <C 

He may bear. better Fruit another Year... 1% 
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My («lf Vil on thy tender Boſom l. 12 
- Till in it Warraths Im melred all aways +, fy . "43 Lit 3,4 
Enter Garcia. 2 1} wm Ho EI 19d 92 
Gar, Madam your Lord . 
Eboli, =——— Oh! ben Fe undo. 
er be ek 
[ Kiſſes ber Hard 
Ebel. Think you this Indiſeretion merits Fi! ATE" 
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Loth with his Friends to part, juſt as be dies, 
Thus ſends his Soul i in Wiſhes from his Eyes. , -. ale 
' Eboli; Oh Heay'nt: what Charms in Louth and ( 0 
Tf 10 


As a lick Wretch, that on bis AT? TIE a th 8 | 


vet be in Co eſt is not one too fer eto 
Too eafily Tl not myſelf zefign 1 {hos 
Kre I am his, 1'll make him ſure 


** $3.4 £34 \.# * 


0 wies 


td i155 
ber prize 
47% 


We Bak. 


* 
2 — —— — . 18ĩ h-. S n 


9 ; 5 
42 
* 
2 
3 
' 
1.5 
* 
* 
7 
4 , 
1 
8 
2 
— + 
08 
"5 
1 * 
i 
EY 
x 
4 To 
» 
* N 
&. 
* 
3 
75 * * 
9 
FA 
1 
HB 
4 
wo 
1 
1 
I 
ES 
* 
8 0 
7 
of 
* 
%-* 
7 
"0 
0 
a y 
My 
81 
RON + 
535 


| 


CO RO — 7 en Os: + --.- 


5 — m — 
os Eve , T n Fe — — — — — —— — — ap — * 0 
— — r 2400 ö —— WH — D1— 2 — 7 


* 

17 
17 
19 
© EF. 
A - 

? ie 
*T 0 
© 4.Y 
: 3 
Ht 
is : 
: 2 az 
LS 

bY 


| 
[4 
| 
1 
$1 
|} 
: 
: 
: 
| 


g — * — 3 * n RR 4 


0 3 N l 
— th ; * 
E fs 3s one 9 PAGES ES ewrotor? gr cs hire, 290 IP to eas o en D 


* 

4 

: 

= = 
FF = 
1 
1 
11 
: 

f 

: 

: 


+ 
LY — 


About him ſwiftly 


14 * by bine Buits 1 Ree Na er 

Till he's too far got in to make Efeapeñnñ 25 
the ſoft Share Fiat, E. 1 

And when, Fare him as Bold kim fa. 
ä e. : 

R. Go. Thus unaccomp⸗ y 
The ſolitary Paths of dark afar e: Fa 
The fearful Deer in Herds to — run, | 
While Beaſts of Prey affect to roam alone. 

Ebok. Ah! my Je Lord, how do you ſpend your hovre? 
You. little think What my pvor Heart endures ; NES 
* Whilſt, with your Abfence 8 1 in vain op 
Pant after 2 I ne er enn hope wa oe Us 

R. Go, You cannot my tvs on fure FOR 
You ſhould-forgive thoſe Faults your my have made. ; 
Remember you the Task you gave? ' 

"Edboli. —= — Th true; —— 


Your Pardon, for 1 do remember now,” ban | 


If I forgot, *twas Love had all my Mind: EK 

And tis no Sin, Thope, to be (6b kind. RD. 
R. Go. How happy am I in a faithfyl mer 

Oh thou moſt precious Bleſſing: of my Life! - 
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 .. Eboli. Does then Succeſs attend EY your rm 


I long to fee you revel in the 
ERK. Go, What ſtricteſt Dünger cod do, Toe done 
T' incenſe an angry Father *vainft his Son. I 
1 to Advantage t old: him all that's paft, 1 A 
Deſcrib'd with Ait each am'rous Genes thiy e r 
So that this Night be ſhuan'd the Marriage-Bed, 
Which thro” the Court has various Mufmars fpread;* 
Der the Ning attended by Pon. 
See where he comes with. Fury in He Eyes, 
Kind Heav'n but grant the Storm may higher ie. 
; he oe N loud; TII lurk in forne Cell, 
gh w hear my Magick wa voy e 
1 my Glory, ow poor 
1 — e pA Neth — Pye i 24 
Phy All the mighty Conqueſte T have den? ae 
4471 der Nations have victorious been, 125 
* | one Attle Fer within. 
How! alen y, tit poiſons ll — iN * 
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heavy on my Heart i Toyader fü : wy 
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PaINGE of SPA kN; 


Oh Gomez, t RE By 15 WN Tho a 
R. Go. What 18˙ oyal 
A King hisPowr, N wake 9 have 
And od ruling a, OO 80 fot Y: on's 4 mn 
u counſell ſt we! PV — axt no Strat 7 
To wor ſad Cauſe af what Ino tow endure. ” oof 
 Know'ſt thou what 157 55 thay didit 1 e * 8 80 5 
And doſt 7: 545 by i x Day 5. e as oY 
R, Go. 28 ty ty'd, ads 18 0 55 | 
And rd 10 d any chi Ki e. s ; e 


King. 1 blame G ans of thy 
' Quickly, what. 4 between em . 
How groe oul to Ruin flies!” 
As be, who in a Fever buy les, 
Firſt of his Friends does for 3 rop bac, 
Which taſted once, unable to give 4 - 
8 tis his Bane, yet Rill . her mak, 

Oh t 
R. Go. EI fear that ou'll interpt. 

"Tis true, they g d, but. * was got. voy. 
King. Lie ſtill, 4 Not! 
R. Go. No ng tae e 
King. No long 225 Wi 

To Heav'n; and Fey han 


Speak, Friends, can Ang in Ferbedo dar 


KR. G. A 
Their lufluesce on poor Mortels here "Lao 


King. But Carlos 
Seems to move with fe my glorious Sphere. © 


me 


A 


True, ſne may ſhow'r promiſcuoas Bleffin ings ö eat 2 
gaze for What falls from 'a Crown: fir 


On Slaves that 
But when too kindly ſhe his Brightneſs FD... 


4 


It-robs my Luſtre to add more to bis. = [ 


But Oh! 1 dare not think —— * 5 
That thoſe Eyes Thoult at leaſt fo Wett we oe 
To ſtoop to him, when they had yanquiſtd me 
Poſe. Sir, I am proud to think I'know . 
That he of Virtue Fab * reat a Senſe, 
To cheriſn but a Thoug . the Bol 
Of ſtrictoſt Duty. Her to me has o 


* * 


44 
br 


+ 


68 
| * 2 


ae 


is my Son, aud always near; 5 
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Sure ere his Love he'd let me know bis Pow'r: 1 7 


This Spaniſh Gravity is very odd: 
All _— are by Severity ſo ad, 


When frail uneaſy Men themſelves neglect 2, q _ heats 


D'ox'Oa'n 0 


Howe 1 much Wes go Ri former Paſſion'due, 8 NED Ds 9 


At}. 5 


Yer ſtill con feſs d he ere ehen vou. . 
R. Go. You better reconci e, Sir, than ke, & 
Be not. more charitable than are wiſe,” 54 
The King is fick, and we ſhould give him * 
But firſt find out the Depth of die Diſesſe. mo 
Too ſudden Cures have oft pernicious grownz ' 
We muſt not heal up fefter'd Wounds too Baby * = NE? 
King. By this thine you a Pow 'r -wou'd o'er meg gain, 
Wounding to let me linger in the Pain. _ 
I'm ſtung, and won't the Torture long endure: 
Serpents that wound, have Blood thoſe Wounds to cure; 
R. Go. Good Heay'n forbid that! ſhould ever dare 
To 1 Virtue in a Queen ſo fart; . 
Tho ſhe her Eyes caſt on ber glorious Son: fri 


aA 


Men oft ſee Treaſures, and yer covet none. 


Think not to blind me with dark Yall 4. hs 
The Truth diſguis d in obſcure Contraries. © 
No, I will trace his Wiadings; all her dark” = 5 . 
And ſubtleſt Paths, each little Action meff k. 
It ſhe prove falſe, as yet | fear, ſhe dies. Nt 
| Enter en attended, and Henrietta, _ 
Ha! here! O let me turn away my Eyes, 
For all around ſhe'll her bright Beams diſplay.: _ 
Shou'd I to gaze on the wild Meteor ſtay, _ 
Spite of my ſelf I ſhould be led aftray,  , _. 
Exit the King attended, looking at th 
Ho ſcornfully 1 is Withdrawa! 
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| © bs 


As Heav'n oft thunders ere it ſends A" Fe... 


That little Love dares. hardly peep abroad. . 3 4 Wh, 
Hen, Alas! 'whar can you from old Age exp Fee 
Some little Warmtb perhaps, may be % | er 

Tho? ſuch as in extinguiſh! d Fires you-ll find e ng 
Where ſome Remains of Heat the hes held, * 
Which (if for mote you open) ſtraight Oh 1h 12 55 iT 
wen, *T'was Iutereſt and, Safety, of tac alba 8 0 
* that bold — on our Fate; al 1 
That 
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At ev'ry Point he With 


Perret 


un dk ** * foi | 
And That hy 18 5 5 00 1 
It was by that un Me mee Was Jed, 
When 1 Contract | ſhould Carlos wed, | 
] was an O 2 ploy to. FAN en > 
Why 1 ey AR. Hen. gs 
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ure oft Le het 
Lore. hah ay 


e Fare, nd 1 2 ori nant 13 
Of — 2 ; 


5 den L 21 

— * aſs you well} at Tin) 
In that On, Prince's Sau there did wet = 8 
All that we could obligin call La tr {ot 0 ebe 
vantage 


Fierce as 2 1 0 W wh noe 155 ; Rd > 


Elſe ſoft as arming asa God. _ —— 
Hen. One ſo ccompliſh'd,” that boys 105 d, 
With what. Reſentment, daß Weſt th. you? _. 
Methinks 1 pity bim ut. ob 305 
He's both, aboye my Pity 1 — Phi Al bag 
Sen. What means this 

3 Hes. c er view, 32 8 iv 
That which I fear will ee by 6. 515 
8 1 Enter Don Car los, and O fa. 5 
Nueen. Alas the tige! There to my Mind Favs 


98 vary 
Is Carles's "San ung ae to 


If * tis, -ſpeak: la Obedience. 1 Lretire. 
en. No, you may ſpeak, but mult $dvance nonigher; 


F. Cr. Muſt I then at that awful Diſtance | 8 
As our Fore-fathers were compell'd to do, ett: a 
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BY '; 


When they Petition: made at that great Sbribe, a "HIS | 
Where none but wy High Prieſt might enter in? Lois, to'Y 


Let me approich;, I've nothing for your Ear, . 

t pur reit NICE a Poe 
veen. Too long tis dang'rous for me here to Kr 

abs. wan eee. ſoceed W 3; 
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Senſe of theſe Hd Sul 
&. * m_ 2 75 kindly to 2 
ate -» ly $77T 
That oof you ſhould be mine; w Ad dat. 


Tho e  figd I was deceiv'd. 


FeCl 5 l not 37 45 Por rk ho be bores 
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e N ſeen Mae at” as P Feet, 758 wits 1 
And now no 8 Fayour begs to have, 5 1 pi 
| 2 ſuch kind Pity as becomes ber Slave. ng: 
For midſt your kighef ys. Without. a Crime, A ps 
At leaſt you now and then may think of hid. 
„Dun, If c*er you lov'd me, you would this forb 
2 is a Lang 7 which 1 dere not ber. 
Heart znd Faith become NE Farbe 8 
All other Paſſions I muſt now forget. 
D. Cr. Can then a Crown aod genf ye 


our Heart ſuch wighty Influence, N. — 8 * - 
Tha muſt be for ever gg $4 d thence? 7 1 


Had I been rais'd to. all 170 15 of FE 
In Triump| Kon 'd the Wo 2 nperor, 
Of all its its Stato po . 
Te you, on ee. 1 have 991 in wy ws”; 
| vain. o A ou Obligations lay, _ + 
Who wants not Wilt, Pres to repay, 
Hen. Yet had you "Hinrietth' s Heart, you wou = phe tp 
At leaſt trive to affard him all you cov a . 
D. Car. Oh! ſay not you want r u may ve 
Kind Look pay en Pye under due. 8 f (one 
And knew you but the Innocence 1 V 
How pure, how f pockets gy my Wiſhes ure, \ — e Wes 
af 


Tou would not fe gr ple to f my * . pa 
When all I ack yan 1 ſo Kar ag 

Auen. I know not whar og 2 0g wel 11 e ; 
_ That fill at leaſt 1 cannot he un 5 . 


D. Car. Aﬀord me then „ an 


2 Lou ſhall not want what I may let you . 
[Gives ber Hand r. | 
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PRINCE | 
D. Car. Like one 13 «1 DIES Eton ings 2 2 
That ſees a heap of Gem debe M ant alive A 


Thence to chuſe any that may. le bim deſt; 
From the rich” Treaſure hilt I Choice | 5 
Dazeled with all, I know ot where 90 take. rh Mm 15 its 


I would be ric. 1 $53 24237 +165. 
Qucen. . Nay, vu too S W Þ 
I fear 1 have already give td much. L Ten from him , 


D. Car. Okhtake nor back again th? mga 25 
How difficult the Path to Happineſs 1 
Whilſt up the Precipice*we”climb with Pan. 4 
One little Slip throws us quite down again. 

Stay, Madam, tho! you nothing more can * n 
Than juſt enough to keep & Wrerch alive; 0 
At leaff 2 how L've loy'd — 

ween. — I will. © 247267 e 244 67 
'D. Car. That was ſo kind, at nat beg mare , 
Let me love on: It is x very poor 
And eaſy Grant, yet Pl eſt no more. Tf b | 
„ Do you believe that you can Loverrein, 
Aud not expect to be beloved again? 
Dc. Yes, t wit ove; ns chink Par ref, 


$9 long as I can find that you are ſo: 


All my Diſquiets batiſh from my n 1 : 
N Iwill ——— to do ſo at leaſt. 12 deeply. 
bor if 1 can't my Miſeries outwear, _ 
ON They never more (hall come t e Ear. - (admire, 
ons . Love then, braye Prins, whilſt Pil thy Love 
© [Gives ber Hand.. which Don Carlos during * 2 
211 Spebelh kiſſes eagerly. 
ſide. Yet keep the Flame ſo pure, juch chaſte Dette, 
vith That without Spot hereafter we b%%¶jũ 2 4 
(one Ly when we ſhall come all Soul. al} Love. | I” 
..» W- Ti — Oh! whither am 1 run rer: * 1 
Igo too weak, and muſt no lon; ' l 
3 For ſhould I, the ſoft Charm ſo ftrong” would grow 
ne I e 1 fall wa ur the Power Tot URS 
4 — Wai 


5 11 D. Car. oh ſweet S 
1 If ſuch Tranſport be in Tide la 
How bleſs'd muſt he be that ene 


Whete am I, Feſad Fe eames 1 
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Poſa. — —— My e 

. A while ſome Reſpire to your Heart afford: | | 55 

The Queen's retired ——— -- Ss 
Dee. ———— Retir'd)And.did the then. DL LN A 
Juſt ſhew me Heav'n, to ſhut it in again? { B. 
This little Eaſe augments my Pain the more; | A 
For now I'm more impatient than before, At 
And have diſcover'd Riches make me mad. =— 
Po/a. But ſince thoſe Treaſures are not to be had, | Hi 
You ſhould correct Deſires that drive you on (fo ” 
8 $ 
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1 Beyond that Duty which becomes a Son. 
li No longer let the Tyrant Love invade; _ 
f The Brave may by themſelves be happy made. 
4 You to your Father now muſt all reſign, 
(| D. Car. But ere he robb'd me of her, ſhe was mine; 
15 To be my Friend is all thou haſt to do, . 
ji For half my Miſeries thou canſt not know. 
1 Make my ſelf happy ! Bid the Damn d do ſo; y - 
1 W ho in fad Flames muſt be for ever toſs d, > 
1 ji Yet ſtill in view of the lov d Heav'n th ave bot. br. 
l j 85 A. 
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The Grove continues. 
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ner 


Enter Don John of Auſtria, 

D. 7. | OW vain] would dull Moraliſts impoſe 
BT H Limits A oo whoſe Nature brooks no 
Love is a God, and like a God ſhould be Ae: 
Inconſtant with unbounded Liberty, | 


Rove as he liſt —————, 5 
I find it ; for ev'n now I've had a Feaſt, Eats kf 


Ot-which a God might covet for a Taſte. 


Methinks I 5 
See with what ſoft Devotion in her Eyes 


* Lan OY tothe Sacrifice. 7 
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PRINCE Sf SY AING 27 
Ob how her Charms ſurpriz'd me a8 I ay! , IF 
Like too near Sweets they took my Senſe awayz @& 
And I ev'n loft the Pow'r to reach a Joy, © - 
But thoſe croſs 'Witchcrafts ſoon unravell' were, 
And 1 was lulbd in Trances ſweeter fa: 
As anchor'd Veſſels in calm Harbours ride, 
Rock'd on the Swellings of the floating Tide. OY 
How wretched's then the Man, who tho' along 
He thinks he's bleſt, yet as confin'd to one, Wo” 
ls but at beſt a Pris'ner on a Throne? 
d im King attended, Poſs, and Gomez, _ 
King, Le mighty Powers, whoſe Subſtitutes we're, | 
On wham y'ave lain of Earth the Rule and Care. Py 
Why all our Toils do you reward with ill! 
And to thoſe weighty Cares add greater ſtyl? 
Oh how could I your Deities enrage, = 
That 'bleſs'd my Youth thus to afflict my + v4 
A Queen and a Son's Inceſt! diſmal Thought! kg 
D. John. What is't ſo ſoon his Majefty bas brought _ 
From the ſoft Arms of his young Bride? [D Gomex, 


King. ——— Ay true! £ CENT why 
Is ſhe not, Auſtria, young and charming too? 
Doft thou not think her to a Wonder fair? 
Tell me | 5 iS 1 

D. John. By Heav'n more bright than Plauets are: 
Her Beauty's Force might ev'n their Pow'r out - do. 

ng. Nay, ſhe's as falſe, and as unconſtant too. 

Oh Auſtria, that a Form ſo outward bright iy phony 
Should be within all dark and ugly Night! 3 
For ſhe, to whom ad dedicated all  *' 6 
My Love, that deareſt Jewel of my Soul, op 
Takes from its Shrine the precious Rehek down, 
T:adorn-a little Idol of her own,  _T | | 
My Son! that Rebel both to Heay'n and mei! 
Oh the diſtracting Throws of [ealouſy ! EE | 


* 


But as 2 drowning Wretch juſt like to fink,. 27 
See him that threw him in upon the Brink 
At the third Plunge lays hold upon his Force., 


ind tups him down into Deſtruction too: 
So thou from whom theſe Miſeries Pye known, | 
Pball bear me out again, or with me drown, = 
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All the Succeſſes of, my Sov'reign's Fate, 


Ob had my Tongue been cure d ere it bad bred 
THis Jealouſym— — LA Half fal. 


Don CarLos, 
R. Go. My Loyalty will teach me how to wait” 


What is'r, Great Sir, you wou command me? _ 
King. How? 


What 19t? — 1 know not what I'd have thee 05 5 
1 Revenge ſor me, tis that I want. 


D. Fehn. Alas ! what Freray does your Temper haunt? 1 
Revenge! on whom? 

King. On my falſe Queen and Son, [have done? 

R. Go On them! good Heay'n what, is*c that they 


King. Then ld what thou'ſt ſaid. 

Dieſt thou not tell me that thou ſaw'ft him ſtand 
Printing ſoft Vows in Kiſſes on her Hand; 
Whilſt in requital ſhe ſuch Glances gave, 
Would quicken a dead Lover in his Gave? 

K. Go. I. did; and what leſs could the Queen go: 
To bim, than you to ey'ry Vaſſal ſhow? _ e ee 
Th' affording him that little from, Love's Store, 
Imply'd that ſhe for you reſerv d much more. 

King. Ob, doubtleſs, ſhe muſt have a. wondrous Store 
Of Love, that ſells it at a rate ſo poor. | 
Now thou'cſt rebate ny Paſſions with Advice; 

And when thou ſhou dſt be active, wou dſt be wi 
No, lead me where I may their Inceſt ſee, 
Do, or by Heay'n —— do, and 1']] worſhip 0 
Vo how en y Paſſions drive me to and fro! _ 


Under their. heavy Weight I yield and bobr. 5 
ut I'M re-gather yet my Strength, and ſtand 
Brandiſhing all my Tbunder in my Hand, 


Poſa. And may it be ſent forth, and where it b "2 


Light fatally and heavy on your Foes. 
But let yaur Loyal Son and Conſort bear 
No ill, ſince they of any guiltleſ are. 
Here with my Sword Defiance [ n 
To thet bold Traitor that dares wron ten 

D. John. I too dare with my Lifetheir 3 25-4 


King. Sure well their lunocence y ave underſtood 
That you ſo prodigal are of your Blood. 
Or wouldſt thou ſpcak; me Comfort? 1 1 find 


Mongtt al my Ccunſellorg at-lealt one kind, i 


And weak grow my own” e 3 ND 
| Poſa, withdraw AP » 7 de r ben. 


To ſtrive for. Eaſe 


* Feel rth 


Within my Breaſt it bil no longer ſtay. 


Paix E of SPAIN. 29 


Yet any thing like that I muſt not hear: 
For ſo my Wrongs 1 ſhould tos tamely bear, 


My Lords, all this y'ave heard. 1 
R. Go. Yes, I obſerv ' it, die 1b ee Regard . kc 

The young Lord's Friendſhip was too great 1 
King. Is. he then ſo to my falſe. Son 6 

am environ'd ev'ry way, and 15 

My Fate's unhappy Eagines plot my . abc 2 

Like Ceſar in the Senate thus 1 ſting, 0 ede 

Whilſt Ruin threaren'd him on ev'ry hand: 

From each ſide he had. morning 7 muſt 14% 

vet ſtil] he brav'd his Fate, and fo will 


As Streams that beat againſt their * in vaio, : 


Retreating {well into a Flood 


— * 0 thingy the World ſhall _ to hear: 

ſo true a Stamp ſhall — ia 
2 'n it ſelf emulate, 

And copy all its 


Mag an by . te wet 
All Kay bye aft have withdrawn, 
I've ſomething. to diſcourſe with him alone. 


[Ex. Ohmes, preter King al 8 
Now, Gamer, on thy Truth depends thy Fate: 
Thou'ft wrought my Senſe of Wrong to ſuch. wee 


But grows each Minute till it force its way. 4 
I would not find myſelf at laſt deceiv'd,. 
& your Reaſon be ier. 6 


R. Go. Nor world I goin 


Think, Sir, your Jealouſy to be but Fear 


Of loſing Treaſures, which you hold ſo dear. 


Your Queen and Son may yet be innocent: 


] know but what they did, not what they meant. | | 
King. Meant! — chould Looks, and Sighs, and Pref 


dns ty I need not hear it o'er again. fi pwr? 
Army 


tition A ſomethio muſt 


* ine 11 1 know that would ſhun. | | 


ri th, till him I've in their Inceſt found, 
ull charg'd with Rage, and with my Vengeance hot 
Like a Granado ſrom-a Cannon regs IE! 
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Which lights at laſt upon the Enemy's Ground, 
Then breaking deals Deſtruction all around. 2 nag 
R. Go. So, now his Jealouſy is at the Lhe 
Each little Blaſt will ſerve to keep it vp; 
But ſtay; there's ſomething Pve omitted yet; 
Poſa's mine Enemy; and true, he's great. 
Alas, I'm arm'd *painſt all that he can do; 
For my Snare*s large enough to hold him too: 
| Yet II diſguiſe that Pur oe for a while; ” 
But when — with the reſt is caught * 1 || 
Pll boldly out, and wanton in the Spoil, 15 4 
Enter Poſa. 3 
| Poſs. My Lord Rui Gomez ! and the Kiog not here! 
You, who ſo eminent a Fav'rite are 
In a King's Eye, ſhould ne'er be abſent thence, 
EK. Go, No, Sir, *tis you that by a riſing Prince | ep 
Are cheriſh'd, and fo tread a ſafer way, 8 
Rich in that Bliſs the World waits to enjoy. | 
Poſa. Since what may bleſs the World GD pie, | 
J wiſh there were no publick Enemies: 11 
No lurking Serpents Poiſon to diſpenſe, © 
Nor Wolves to prey on noble Innocence; * fl 
No Flatt'rers, that with Royal Goodneſs $a 
Thoſe ftifking Weeds that over-run a Court. 
EKR. Go, Nay, if good Wiſhes any thing could * 
J have.as carneſt Wiſhes, Sir, as you: N 
That tho' perhaps our King enjoys the beſt 
Of Pow'r, yet may he till de doubly blefs'd. its bes We 
May he ———-- en 
Foſa. Nay, Gomez, you ſhall ner out- do me wer, 
Since tor Great Philip's Good I would you were 1 
(If poſſible) more honeſt than you are. 

R. Go. mw Poſa; what Defect can you altern? 
Poſa. Nay, half your Myſteries I'm yet to learns 
Tho? this I'll boldly Juftity wet: 85 
That you contrive a gen'rous Prince's Fall. [Gomez ſmiles. 

Nay, think not by your Smiles and careleſs Port, | 
To laugh it off; I come not here to ſport, 
I do not, Sir. 

R. Go. Young Lord, what Meaning has | Or 
Tais Heat? a n 
Feſa. To let you ſee I know Hy baſe, 

R. Go. 


+ 7 2 A 
5 98 
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"Retire my Lordi 


hn. 


PN Sr AIN. 32 
x. G6. Nay then, I Pardon ask that I did ſeailes 4 


By Heav'n, I thought y'had Jeſted al this ap gorge 


Biſc ! —— 
Poſa. Yes, morebaſe than impotent W 
All Virtue in thee, like thy Blood, runs — Fa 
Thy rotten putrid Careaſe is leſs' full | 
Of Rancour and Contagion than thy Soul. 
Ev'n now before the King I ſaw it plains 
But Duty to that Preſence aw'd me then:  - 
Yet there 1 dar'd thy Treaſon with my Sword gd 


But ſtil <—— 
Thy Villany talk'd all: Courage bad not a Word. 


True, thou art old; yet if thou haft'a Friend. 
To whom thy curſed Cuuſe thoy dar ſt commences | 
Gainſt him in publick II the Innocence 
Maintain of the fair Queen and injur'd Prince, 

R. Go, Farewel, bold Champion 


. Learn better how 1 Paſſions to e 


Appear leſs eholerick, and be more wiſe. [Rxit O 
Poſa. How fra l is all the Glory we defign, | 

Whilſt ſuch as theſe have — to undermine? 
Unhappy Prince! who might'ſt have ſafely bod. 

If thou hadſt been leſs great, or not ſo 


Why the vile Monſter's Blood did I not med. 
And all the Vengeance draw on my own Head? 
My Honour ſo had had this juſt Defence, 


That I preſery'd my Patron and oy Prince, 
Enter Carlos and the 


Brave Carlos: Ha! he's here. O Sir, bs cake: heed, 


By an unlucky Fate your Love is leg. 


The King, the'King your Father's jealous grown: 


For etting her his Queen, or you his Son, 


Cal all his Vengeance up againſt you both. 


D. Car. Has then the falſe Rui-Gomez broke his on, 3 


And, after al, my Innocence betray'd?- 


- Poſs, Yes, all his ſabtleſt Snares are for pp: lid, 


The King within this Minute will be ee 


And you are ruin'd, if but ſeen with her. 


1 


Queen. How! is he jealous gro wa? 


- thought my Virtue he: e known. e oY - 
* x His 


—— 


wh 


* 

5 

= 

| 7 
1 

| 

o 

[ 
15 

9 

N 


183 'Don'CarLoOs; 


His 0 Doubts have ſoon found out. the Way 
To make their Entry on our Marriage Da: 
For yet he has not known with me a digs 


| Perhaps his Tyranny i is his Delight; 5 1 1 


And to ſuch Height his Cruelty is grown, 
He'd exerciſe it on his Queen and wan? 
Bur ſince, my Lord, this Time we muſt obey 
Our Intereft, I beg you would not ſtay: 
Not ſeeing you, he may to me be juſt. 

D. Car. Should 1 then leave you, Madam? 

een. Yes, you muſt, 

D. Car. Not then when Storms againſt your Virtueriſ 
No; fince to loſe you wretched Carles dies, 
He'll have the Honour of it, in your Cauſe, 
This is the nobleſt thing that Fate could do; 
She thus abates the Rigour of her Laws, 
Since *tis ſome Pleaſure but to die for you. 


Queen. Talk not of Death, for that ev n ec 


_— their baſe Fears compel em to deſpair: 

Hope's the far nobler Paſſion of the Mino 
Fortune's a Miſtreſs that with Caution kinds 
Knows that the Conſtant merit her alone.. 
They who, tho' ſhe ſeem'd froward, yet court „ 


D. Car. To wretched Minds thus ſtill ſome Comfort 


And Angels caſe our Grit fs, tho but with Dreams. — 
J have too oft already been deceiv'd, * * 
And the Cheat's grown too plain to be belier d. 


Tou, Madam, biJ me go. {Looking * te Soom 


en. You muſt, 
Poſa, You ſhall. 
Alas | love you, would not ſee you falls. . 
And yet may find ſome Way t*evade it all. 
D. Car. Thou, Peſa, ever wert my trueſt Friends 


I almoſt wiſh thou wert not now fo kind. 


Thou of 28 that's loſt tak'ſt too much — wh A 
And you, fair Angel, too indulgent are. [ Io t _ 
Great my Deſpair; but ſtill my Love is higher, e 
Well—— in Obedience to you l' retires ' | 


Where if I ſee the Danger grow too high, 


To ſave you, Madam, III come- forth and die. 
[Exit Don Carlos, 
Ente! 


Tbo? during all the Storm I will be nigh, 2D 


5 


„Aud to diſguiſe it puts on Friendſhip's Mask: 


Do you flot bluſh | 


| para en of Sx #19. a; 


—— 


| Borer King ** N IE 
King. Who would haye gueſs'd chat this had ever 2 ; - 
Seving Pola and the 2 
| DitraRion! Where ſhall my Revenge degia? / 
Why, he's the very Baud to all her Sing, 3 


But his Dilpatch, Rui-Gomer, is thy Tek. 155 
With him pretend ſeme private Conference ö; 
And under that Diſguiſe 23 bim hence; 
Then in ſome Place fit for the Deed impart 2 
The Bus'ueſs by a rn to Hip: Heart... „ 
R. Go. Tis done, = avon. 3 
King. So, Madam | [Steps t0 the Que, 
Queen. — By the Fury in your Eyes, 5 
1 underſtand you come to tyrannize. 901 15 


1 hear you are already jealous grown, - | 
And dare ſuſpe& my View with your 800. 


WE EE rr FE — nag-- 
N * n eee rere 


af 
_ \ 


2 
A 

＋ 

U 

* 
> 
N 
10 
1 
<> 
. 
4 
1 
i 


* 
& 
* D I's 
Wa 
WE... 
*: bf 
'- JW 
g KY 
74 
"4 
2 
F< 


King, Oh Womaa- kind! thy Myſtries who can ſev; 7 | 1 j 


Too deep for eaſy, weak, believing Man?" -- 


Hold, Jet me look: Indeed: y'are wond'rous fairy ; og i 
So on the outſide: Sadom s Apples were: 5 Wo 


And yet within, when open d to the vier. = 


Not balf ſo dangerous, or fo foul as you.. 
Queen. Unbappy. wretched: Woman that 10 8 
Aud you unworthy Km e e | 


King. Yes, Madam, for your Shame, 5 
Bluſh too, my judgment eder ſhould prove * bin, 
To let me chuſe a Devil for a S% t. 

W hen firſt I ſaw and lor d that tempting Eye, 
The Fiend within" the Flame I 1 not ſpye 
But ſtill ran on and cheriſh'd my Deſires, 

For heav'nly Beams miſtook infernal Fires; 
Such raging Fires as you have fince thouꝑſu ſit 
Alone my Son, my Son's hot Youth ſhould meets. 
Oh Vengeance, Vengeance! 5 

Queen, —— Poor ungenerous Ki 1 
How mean's the Soul from which uch Thovghes moſt: 
Was it for this I did ſo late ſubmit, _ (kpriag. KY 
To let you whine W at my Feet; | 1 

B 5- When:  _: * 
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34 Dor io, „ 


When with falſe Oaths you did my Heart beguile, E 
And proffer'd all your Empire for a Smile? 24 
Then, then my Freedom *twas 1 did reſign, +2 34 
Tho! you fill {wore you would preſerve it mine, "0 
And ſlill it ſhall be fo, for from this Hour | 
I vow to hate, and never ſee you more. = 
Nay, frown not, Philip, for you ſoon ſhall know _ 
I can reſent and rape as well as you. | | 
King. By Hell, her Pride's as raving as her Luft. , 
A Guard there Seize the Queen ave | 
Enter Corlos, and intercepts the Guards. | 
DD. Cay, —— Hold, Sir, be juſt, : 
Firſt look on me, wHom 'onee you call't your 895 8 


w_ A Title I was always proud to own. 
w_— King. Good Heay'n } to merit this what have I done, 


King. O Auſtria, thy vaio Enquiry ceaſe, by: zo 0 
If thou haſt any value for thy Peace. 
My mighty Wrongs ſo loud an Accent bear, 
would make thee miſerable but to hear. 
D. Car. Father, if may dare to call you 0. 
Since now I doubt if Pm your Son or no: 
As you have ſeaPd my Doom; I may complain. Rf el 
King. Willthen that Monſter dare to ſpeak aga ar 
D. Car. Yes: Dying Men ſhould not — Thoughts 
And ſince you take ſuch Joy in Cruelties, ((diſguiſe; 
te 


1 That he too dares before my Sight appear? 
1. | D. Car. Why, Sir, where is the Cauie that! ſhould fear? 
1 5 Bold in my Innocence, I come to know ' 
_ == The Reaſon why you. uſe this Princeſs fo. FS» 
ns King. Sure I ſhall find fome way to raiſe this: Siege: | 
_ He talks as if *rwere for his Privilege. \ 
48 | Foul Raviſher of all my Honour, hence! 
= But ftay! Guards, with the Queen ſecure the Prince. 
wy - Wherefore in my Revenge ſhould I be flow? | 
1 Now in iny Reach, Il daſh em at a Blow, 
_ Enter Don John of Auſtria, Eboli, Henrietta, 8 
we | D. Fobn. I come, Great Sir, with Wonder here, to Tee 
I! 8 Your Rage grown up to this Extremity. 
_ Againſt your beauteous Queen, and loyal fon 4." 
| 1 } 5 What is't that they to merit Chains have done? . | 
q Oy is 'r your own wild Jealouſy alone ? 
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Ee of my Death the new Deli ght begin. 


Time was that we were ſmil'd on by our Tate. 


Then, then I was your Son, and you were 24 


But then when Love had ſeal'd her to my Heap, 


And *cauſe my bleeding Wound I could not hide, | 


| Heav'h lays i its- Thunders by, and: gladly. heart,, 3 


PRINCE of SY AI N. 2s -- 
Be . to hear how cruel you have been. 


You not unjuſt, nor | unfortunate: * 80 


To hear my early Praiſe was calk'd abr abroad.. 
"Then Love's dear Sweets you to me would diſplay, :- 
Told me where this rich beauteous Treaſure lay, I 
And how to-gain't inſtructed me the Way. 

I came, and ſaw, and lov'd,. and: bleſs'd you for'e, 


You violently tore her from my Side: 


But till ſome Pleaſure to behold her took, 
You now will.have my Life but for a Look. 
Wholly torgetting all the Pains I bore, 3 
Your Heart with envious Jealouſy boils o'er, 3 
*Cauſe I can love no leſs, and you no more. 
Hen. Alas! how can you hear his foft Complaiat;. - | 
And not your harden'd ſtubborn Heart relent? 
Torn, Sir, ſurvey that comely, awful Man, 
And to my Pray'rs be cruel if you can. | 
King. Away, Deluder, who taught thee to ſve?” 
Eboli. Love the Queen, what '1&t ſhelefs can do,. 
Fhan lend her Rig 2gainſt the dreadtu] Storm? | 
King, Why can the Devil dwell too in that Form as 4 
T bis is their little Engine by the by, : 
A Scout to watch and tell when-Danger's gb. 
Come pretty Sinner, thou'lt inform * all, RR. 
How, where, and when nay, 0 not fear 700 4 diate 
Hen. Ah, Sir, Unkind! ——— 
King, —— —- Now hold thy Siren's Tongue: 
Who would have thought there was a Wirch {9 youre | 
D. Fohn. Can you to ſuing Beauty: ſtop your Ears? 


rates up Hen. and makes his Adureſi i. ere 


When Angels are become Petitioners. 
Eboli. Ha! what makes Auſiria ſo officious?? + He, 
That Ain n it. ſent bis Heart whos <0 nG A 
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I love the Queen, I have confeſs'd 
Tho' ſhe, by Heav'n, is clear but 


Al, Beauty proſtrate on her Knees ! 


s 


26 _ Dox Canros, 


D. Car. A Bargyet then of Blood fince you 
Tet you may ſatisfy your {elf with mine. 
tis true: 
Proud too to think I love her more than you; 


indeed 
Have been unjuſt, and do deſerve to bleed. . 
apr were no lawlefs Thoughts that I did want, 
hich Love had Pow'r to ak, or Beauty grant; 
Tho' | ne'er yet found Hopes to raiſe em on, | 8 


For ſhe did ſtill preſerve her Honour's Throne, 
And daſh the bold aſpiring Devils down. 

If to her Cauſe you do nor Credit give, 

Fondly againſt your H ppineſs ou?l] trivez 

As ſome loſe Heav'n,. becauſe they won't believe. 


Queen. Whilſt, Prince, my Preſervation you defign, 


Blot not your Virtue to add more to mine. 
The Clearnefs of my Truth 1'd not have "_—_— 
zy any other Light beſides its own. 
o, Sir, he thru” Deſpair all this has ſaid, 
And owns Offences which he never made. | 
Why ſhould you think that 1 would do you l 
Muſt I needs be unchaſte, becauſe I'm young? 
King. Unconſtaot wav'ring Heart, ww 
I ſhiver all, and know not what I do. ; 
] who ere now have Armies led to Fight, ; | \ 


Thought War a Sport, and Danger a Delight; 
Whole Winter Nights ſtood under Heav'ns Nh Roof, . 


Daring my Foesz now am not Beauty proof. 
Oh turn away thoſe Bafilisks, thy Eyes; 
Th' InfeQion's fatal, and who ſees them dies. 


ow Oh, do not fly me; Looms 
your Life, for you may yet ſave mine. 
of if at laſt] muſt my Breath ſubmit. 


rend. 


Here take it, tis an Off ring at your Feet: 


Will you not look on me, my deareſt r 
King, Why ? wouldſt thou live? 8 
Queen, Yes, if you'll ſay the Word. | 
D. Car. Oh Heav'n! * coldly and 8 he ſees 


m [Steps to take her up. 


King. 


7 deva bon fo? 


Going away. | 


O 
Ir 


OL 1) wel 
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King. — hold Encroacher, touch her not * f 
Into my Breaft her Glances thick are ſnot. 
Not true! — Stay, let me ſee—by Heav'n lower." 8 
{Looks earneſtly. on = 
— A falſe vile Woman — Oh my fooliſh Hearty 
1 give thee Life -— but from this di me refrain, 1 
And never come into wy Sight. W den TCO 0 Þ 
Be baniſh'd ever. 75 0 e e 
Queen. This you mg not do, „ 
At leaſt till I've convinced y I am woe. babe : 
Grant me but fo much time; sud when' mere lone, 
If you think fit, for ever I be gone. BIR LS 
King. I've all this while been angry, but in vain 2h 
She heats me firſt, then ſtrokes me tame 
Oh, wer't thou true, how happy ſhould 1 7 
Think ſt thou that 1 have Joy to part with thee? 
No, all my Kingdom for the Bliſs I'd give: 5 
Nay, tho' it were not ſo, but to believe. © 
Come, for I can't avoid it, cheat me quite. 
Queen. I would not, Sir, 'deceive you, rede 4 
Bur it you'll take my Oaths, by all above, 1 
Tis you, and only you that I will love. 
hus as a Mariner that fails along, 
With Pleature hears th enticing Siren's Song, 
Unable quite his ſtrong Defires to bound, _ 
Boldly leaps in, tho certain to be drown d. mn gan 
Come to my Boſom then, make no Dehy: | 
My Rage is huſh's, and I have room for Fr | 
Queen. Again you'll think that I unjuſt will prove. 
King. No, thou art all o'er Truth, and I all Love. © 
Oh that we wigbt for ever thus'remain 
In folded Arms, and never port again] : iy EF 
Dueen, Command Me any thing, and try, your row 
King. Then from this Minute ne'er ſee Carlos more. 7 
Thou Slave, that dar 'ſt do III with ſuch a Port, 95 
For ever here 1 baniſh thee my Court. 
Witbin ſome Cloiſter lead a private Life, 
That I may love and rule without this Strife. 
Here Eboli, receive her to thy Charge: 
The Treaſure's Precious, and the Truſt is large. 
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Good Heav'n! This Bleſſing is too much for one: 
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Whilſt I retiring hence, my ſelf make fit ' 
To wait or Joys which are too fierce to meet. LEV. Xing | 
D. Car. My Exile from his Preſence I can bear 
With Pleaſure: But no more to look on der! SR 

Oh 'tis-a dreadful Curſe I eannot bear. 
No, Madam, all his Pow'r ſhall nothing do: 
Ill ſtay and take my Baniſhment from you, 
Do you command me, ſee how far I'll fly. 
ween, Will Carlos be at laſt my Enemy? 
Conũder this Submiſſion I have ſhown, 
More to preſerve your Safety than my own. 
Ungratefully you needleſs Ways deviſe, | 


To loſe a Life which 1 fo dearly prize. 


D. Car. So now her Fortune's made, and I am left 
Alone, a naked Wanderer to ſhift. [ Aſrde.. 
Madam, you might have ſpar'd the Cruelty, ¶ Iv che . 
Bleſs d with your Sight I was prepar d to dis. 

But now to loſe it drives me to Deſpair, . 
Making me wifh to die, and yet not dare, 


Well, to ſome ſolitary Shore PH roam, | 
And never more into your Preſence com, 
Since I already find I'm troubleſome. [CI going. 


| Deen. Stay, Sir, yet ſtay: —You ſhall not leave me for | 
D. Car. _ 8 | 
ween, —I muſt talk wit as dla ou 
. how unhappy is our 5 rh 0 
How foul a Gime was play'd us by our Fate? £3 
Who premis'd fair when we did firſt begin, „ 
Till envying to ſee us like to win, BET. 
Straight Flr to cheat, and threw the falſe "paſs in. 


My Vows to you I now remember all. 


D. Car. Oh, Madam, I can hear no more [ Kneels, 
| Quien. You ſhall (Roan * 
For I can't chooſe but let you know, that 1. 
If you'll reſolve on't, yet will with you die. 
D. Car. Sure nobler Galantry was never known. 


No, tis —_ for. me to die alone. 
My Father, all my Foes I now forgive. 
ucen. Nay, Sir, by all our Loves I charge you lives 


But co what County whereſoc'er you go, 
: Forget not . for [il remember you.. 


D. Car. 


1 


"WF WW WW ,, 


„ 1 R 


Now bold, my Heut. 


ParInNcEof Srain 39 
D. Car. Shall l ſuch Yirwe and. ſuch 9 ? 


No, never. 


Queen. — Oh that we hed never met, 651 995 | 
But in our diſtant Climates ſtill been fre! 
I might bave heard of you, and you of mes 


So towards Happineſs more ſafely mov d; 


And never been thus wretched, yet have lov'd. 


What makes you look fo wildly ? — Why d'ye fare? 


D. Car. A faint eold Damp is thickning round 1 en 
ueen, What ſhall we do?: 


Car. — Do any thing but part; OI N 4 ; ; 
Or ſtay ſo long till my poor Soul expires. W * 
In tow of all de Glory it admires. 4 


Evoli. In ſuch a Love how: might I be blels'dÞ-/ 


Oh! were I of that noble Heart poſleſs'd, 


How ſoft, how eaſy would h make his Bands! CA.. 
Dus Madan, Now rect the Rog? Commands : IO. 


Tv. the- Queens... 
1 onger to ſtay, your Dangers will i 5 


D. Car. Ah Princeſs! Lover's Pains: en neuer _— 
'Or what it is to part, as we molt Wo! een 
Part too for ever —— © 

After one Minute never more to lunch 


Fix id on thoſe Eyes, or preſſing this ſoft Handz. ag 
*T'were but enough to feed one, and not ſtarve,, 
| Yet that is mote than I. did &'er-deſerve:-.——... 


Tho' Fate to us is niggardly and poor, 
That from Eternity can ſpare one Hour. 
Queen. If it were had, that Hour wodid nue r 


And we ſhould wiſh to draw another on. 


* *, F * 8 * 


No, rigorous Neceſſity has made 
Us both his Slives, I now will be n 
Come, let us try 1 W * to bear. 


Adieu 

D. Car, Farewell. Lumet at each ther, 
— Vin" fix'd ant robes Pk LEM 960 of] 
1 Cannot tir = - ats off? | tov 8) 4 

Queen. Shall 1 the Way t then ſhow ꝰ 1 Sh 


[ Goes ta the. Door, then flops; and turns 4 | 
>— Nay, Sir, why don't you pp n 
= Car. * do you ſtay d. © EIS &o n 5 3 . 4 
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Que, | © won t.. Engl lt ho 8 
D. Car. — — You ſhall a While. 1 be 


With one Lgok more my Miſeries beguile, 
That may ſupport my Heart till you are gone. a 
Dueen, Oh Ebob!. thy Help, or Pa undone. E 
(Takes: hold on-Eboli, 


Here take it then, and with it too my Life, 


Lean into Ebol's Arm.. 
D. Car. My courage With my Tortures is at Sti ife. 
" Since my Griefs Cowards are, and dare not ki, * 8 
P11 try to yanquiſh and out-toil the III. 4 
Well, Madam, now- I'm ſomething herdier grown alt 
Since I at laſt perceive you muſt be gone, 
To venture the Encounter Til be bold; 
ITeadi her to the 2 Der. 
For certainly my Heart will ſo long hold. 
Santa 2 I's kindet A true. f 
Quten. eav'n's ngels wait on you. 
[ Exit 0n 700. 
D. Car. Thus long I've . Lore 8 Tan e . 
By Hope's deluding Meteor led aſtray ; 
For ere I've half the dang'rous Der A, 


The Simm ring Lights gone out, and I am loft 
5 Nen ow Gates 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 


SCEN E, The Auri-Odamboris ene, 
| Apartment. kh; 


Enter Don Carlos and Poſs. | 1 L 


D. Car. HE next is the Apartment of the Queen: 
In vain I try. I. muſt not venture I 
LI gang. 
Thus it is with the Souls uf murder's: Men; "ey : 
Who to their Bodies would again repair; 
But finding that they cannot enter there, 
Mourning and groning wander in the Air, 


Roten 


— 
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obb'd of my Love, and as unjuſtiy th, a 
— all thoſe Hopes that promis is'd, me. a Crown; ſe 
My Heart, with 2 Diſhenour's, to =p my. le 
Is poiſon'd, ſwells vells too mig pep. for | Breaſt: 1 hn?” 
But it will break, and 1 ſhall be at Rel. 1 8 
. No: Dull Deſpair this Sonl ſhall never load: : nM A | 
| Tho" Patience be the Virtue of a GG ddl, . 
"+ Gods never feel the Ills that govern. here, _ : aer . 4 
Or are above the 1njuries we bear; ce 


Father and King; both Names bear mighty OY 
vet ſure there's ſomething too in Son and Pops, * JG 
I was born high, and not fall lefs on s EE” 

Sjace Trigeaph cromnd my Birch, III have my Thy 


As glorious and ick too a8 t ae 
To Flanders, Peſa, raight my Letters &nd3; 10 
Tell em, the is; Ng nr. | 
And that to head their Forces I deſign; 1) ugÞ 
80 vindicate their Cauſe, if they dare mine. 150 


Poſa. To th' Rebels? 
D. Car. No, thiare Friends; "their Cauſe is 5% 


Or, when I make it mine, at leaſt it muſt, 
Let th! common Rout like Beaſts love to be dull, 


Whilſt ſordidly they live at Eaſe and © ES 2 8 
Senſcleſs what Honour and Ambition means, | 2 3 
And ignorantly drag their Logd of Chains. 
I am a Prince, bave bad a Crown in view, _ . At ; "8 
And cannot brook to loſe the Proſpect now]. | 
If th art. my Friend. do not ORE * Pe 

ben . 


* _—_ 
— we * 3 5 


r I'll dor. — 
n Who calls mad -.-. MO Wo” She 


« Eboli, You muſt tay; 
D. Car, . AMiQion 3 ; 
Eboli. Suppoſe it were the Queen; you'd ſtay for yo 
D. Car. For ber? yes, ſtay an Age . ; 
Stay ev'n till Time it {elf ſhould e 


Fix here a Statue never to rem 
An everlaſting Manoment of L. 
Tho', may a Thing ſo wretched as lam 


But nnn 


2 5 $7 | mt = 
o 
« 
* I 
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Ob, Madam, take not Pleaſure to renevy / © 3 


„ pen Cantos! 


Eboli, Yes, if you dare believe me, Sir, you 40 
We both can talk of nothing elſe but ou: | 
*Whilt from the Theme ev'n Radon fprings | 
Exch ſtriving who ſhall ſay the kindeſt e 

D. Car. But from that Charity I poorly live, 
Which only pities, and can nothing give. © 

Eboli. Nothing! Propoſe what tis you claim, and f 


For ought you know, may be Security. * 


D. Car, No, Madam, what's my Due none cer can pay, 
There ſtands that Angel Honour in the way. 
Watching his Charge with 'never-ſleeping Ejes, 
And ſtops my Entrance into Paradiſe,” - rn, 
Eboli, What Paradiſe ? What Pleaſures can you know; | 


Which are not in my Power to beſtow ? 


D. Car, Love, Love, and all thoſe eager melting Charms 
The Queen muſt yield when in my Father's Arms. 
That Queen, ſo excellently, richly fair, a " 
Fove, could he come again a Lover here, 

Would court Mortality to die for her. 


Thoſe Pains, which i ou felt, you wo ® not eto: 
Eboli. Unkindly urg'd : Think you no Senſe I bare 
Of what you feel? now you may take your Leave: 


Something I had ta ſay; but let it die. 


D. Car. Why, Madam, who has injur'd you? Not I. 

Eboli. Nay, Sir, your Preſence I would nor _ * 
Alas! you do not hear that 1 complain. | 
Tho' could you half of my Misfortunes ſee, ,. | 
*Methinks you ſhould incline to pity me. 

D. Car. I cannot gueſs what mournful Tile 4 tell 


But I am certain you prepare me well, 


Speak, Madam e 
Eboli, Say I lov'd, aud with 1 a Flame, EB 

Which even melts my tender Heart to name: | 

Lov'd too a Man, I will not ſay ingrate, © 

Becauſe he's far above my Birth or Fate: 

Yet ſo far he at leaſt does cruel prove, 

He proſecutes a dead and hopeleſs Love, PRE TD 

Starves on a barren Rock; — won't be bleſs, 

Tho! I invite him kindly to a Feaſt, A 
D. Car. What ſtupid Animal could ſenſeleſs lie, Os 

Quicken d by Beams from that illuſtrious Eye? 1 

| * . 


44 


mi 


_ » Eboli, Nay, to igereaſe yout Wonder, you ſhall know, | 
That I, alas! am forc'd to tell bim too e e e 
Till ey? n I bluſh, as ov Itell it i 4 ai 10 r 


Survey that Face, and blame me if you can. 


* The only Relick left her of my Tel, 


But ſince I meet with ſuch unlucky Fare Fe: 3 
In Love, II try how T'can thrive in Hate: 
My own dull Husband may affift in that. © oy 


1 did nor think fue Vine could be found. © 
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D. Cay. Vou neither ſhall haye Cauſe of Shame or Fear, 


| Whoſe Secrets ſafe within my Boſom are. dt, Ol 


Eboli, Then farther 1 the Riddle may explain. 2 5 4.4 

- [Shews him his own Ficus. 

D. Car. Diſtraction of my Eyes! what have they ſeen? 
'Tis my on Picture, which I ſent the r 1 

When io her Fame 1 paid Devotion fir. 
Expecting Bliſs, but loſt it: I am cur sd. de 

Curs'd too in thee, who from my Saint dart gell 


1 


And with the Sacrilege attempt my levee.” avg # 429? t 


Wert thou more charming tha thou think va 1 


Almighty Love preſerves the Fort for herr : | 

And bids Defiabce to thy Entrance there. 00-8) 1206 
Eboli. Negle&ed! Scorn'd by Father and” by Son 

What a malicivus'Courſe my Stars have fun-? 


3 8 5 
3 £ 5 * 4 FX 2 275 
* * » To 


£ 7 5 3 
* I P : x % 


To his Revenge III give him freſh Alarms, 4 
And with he; gray old Wizard muſter Charm. 


1 hav tz Thanks, Thanks, Revenge : Prince, tis thy Bane, 


g bo Wn Yi +-w1 
Can you forgive es Sir A 1 can.” 2 805 
7 . AK. 1 e en 7 Ow . 
I'll try to recompenſe the Wrongs I've done, 
And better fiaiſn what is ill begun. 

D. Car. Madam, you at ſo ſtrange a rate proceed, 
I ſhall begin to think you Tov'd inked. Rs 

Eboli. No matter; be but to my Honour true, 
As you ſhal] ever find II be to you. | 
The Queen's my Charge, and you may, on that ſeores 


Preſume that you ſhall ſee her yet onee more: 


I'll lead you to thoſe ſo mueh worfhip'd Charms, 


And yield you to my happy Rivals Arms. 


D. Car. In what'a mighty Sum ſhall 1 be bound? 
1 Thas 


Don CarLo0s,.: 


Fain I in Gratitude would ſomething 4ay-4. 1 44 
N Bur am too far i in Debt for Thanks to pay |: | |, 

6 Euter Den John F Auſtria, -- 

"i Jobe. Where i is that Prince. 
So Icud, as all Hearts but his on might break? 

D. Car. My Lord, what Fate has. left me, lam here 
Mere Man of all my Comfort ſtripp'd and bare. 
Once, like a Vine, I flouriſti d. ol was vonn. 
Rich in my ripening Hopes that ſpake me Rrong: . 
But now a dry and wither d Stock am grown, .. _ 0 
And all my Clyſters and my. Branches gone. 


D. Foala. Amongſt t thoſe Numbers which your Laer 


Than me there none chat can reſent em more. 

I teel a gen'rous Grudging in my Breaſt, . 

To ſee ſach Honour, and —.— Hopes eld 
The King your Father is my Brother, true; 
But I ſee more that's like my ſelf in you. : 
Free- horn 1am, and not on him depend, TY 
Oblig d to none, but whom. 1 call my Friend. du 
Aud if that Title you think fit to bear, 
Accept the Confir mation of it here. 
db. Car. From you, towhom I'm by ſuch 1 
"The Secrets of my Soul I will not hide. 
This gen'rous Princeſs has her Promiſe givin, - 
once more ſhall be. breught in fight of Heav'ay 
To the fair Queen my laſt Devotion pay: 


And then for Nauders L intend my Way. e 8 5 


Where to th inſulting Rebels I'il give L, N 
To keep my ſelf from Wronge, and them in we. 
D. John. Proſperity to the Deſign, tis good; 
Both worthy of your Honour and your Blood. 
D. Car. My Lord, your preadingGlories flouriſh hieb, 
Above the reach or ſhock of Deſtiny; = 
Mine carly nipt, like Buds untimely die. 
F . Enter Officer of the Guard. 9751 
| Off. My Lord, 1 grieve to tell what you muſt hear, 
They are unwelcome Orders which I bear, 
Which-are to guard you as a Priſoner, | 
D. car. A Pris'ner! what new Game of Fate's beguo! 
Hencetorth be ever curs:d the Name of Sax, * {i 
* muſt be a Slave, becauſe I'm one. 83 
Duty ! 


Thou Mifeſs of ll bed Perfections, dy: 2 


whoſe TION ſpeak 


500 


N ' | 


 Paines of Svind x. 


Duty? to whom 2 He's not my Father : Na: ne 1 
Back with your Orders to the Tyrant go ß 
Tell him his Fury, 9 $42; roo much ar Way; ET 
Im weary on'c, and can no more | 
b. Jobn. If d by whoſe Commands you ad "OY 
Your Orders; tell my Brother, ties by mine. $05. 5 
D. Car. Now were L certain it would fink me” 


4 © - 
9 2 
wg 


"hs 
I's ſee the Queen once more, tho? but in "OY, 1 O 8 
Tho he with all bis Fury were in place. *. 
I would careſe and court her to bis Fre. 17 
Oh that 1 could this Minute die; if fo, __ 7 0 Te racks 
What he had loſt. he might too lately know, ©. 3 
Curſing himſelf to think what he has don: ut 


For 1 was ever an bedient So; 
With Pleafure all his Glories faw, when you « 
Lookt, and with Pride conſidering whence 1 Ns 
oy fully under him and free I play's, 
Bk d in his Shine, and e! in his e 
But now 
Cancelling all whatc'er he then confert'd. 
He thruſts me out among tbe Lee 
Nor quietly: will there permit my Stagg. 
But drives and haunts me | ke a_Beaſt of Frey. . 5 
Affliction ! O AfMiction! t s too great. 44 
Nor have I ever learnt to offer | IRS 3 
Tho Ruin at me from each Side takes sm  _. 
And I ſtand thus encompaſs'd round with en, 
Tho? the devouring Fire approaches faſt; 
Yet will I try to.plunge ; if Power waſte, _. 
T can at wor but enk and burn at laſt. Es „ 
[Exit N Ge - Bs 
D. John. 60 purſue thy Fortune while tis hott... - 
J long for Work where Honour e tegen, 
But, Madam, to this Prince you're won: our kind... 
Eboli. You are not leſs to Henrieh,.l 0 
D. John. Why ſhe's a Beauty, tender, young, ng, and fair. 
Eboli. I thought I might in Charms have ee 
You told me once my, Beauty was not lefs.. - 
Is 5 your Faith? Are theſe your. Promiſes? SPOON INST 73 162; 4 
Lau would feeoi [ok 2h br rec rom, * 
Tur me of Falſhoog — t e e, « 
Go, J-are 2 Woman — ' ; 
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Eboli. Yes I know Iam: _ im, © Retu 
And by my Weakneſs do deſerve that Name, 1 Com 
When Heart and Honour I to you reſign'd : . . * 
Would I were not a Woman, or leſs kind. 5 An 
D. Jem. Think you your Falſhood was not phinly fe; = 
When to your Charge my Brather gave the Queen? A5 K 
Too well I faw it; how did you diſpenſe OO TOY 14 Li. 
Ia Looks your Pity to th afflited Prince? „ a be 1 
Whilt I my Duty paid the King, your time 2 e. 4 
You watch'd, and fix d your melting ok on * 4 
Admir'd him op. ol 
Eboli. Yes, Sir, for his Conftaney — pt 
But twas with Pain, to think you Falſe to me, TN E 


When to another's Eye you Homage paid, 
And my true Love wrong'd and neglected laid, 


you d too ſo far as nothing can reſtore. - by 
In. Nay, then ler s part, and think of Love no more. 4 
eden | [D. John i going. The 
Eboli. Farewel, if **. reſolv'd to go: | I 
Inhuman Auſtria, can you leave me fo? _ 1 1 * 
Enough my Soul is by your Falſhood rack'd; © Shai 
Add not to your Inconſtancy Neglect. Ht S Ka 
Methinks you ſo far might have grateful proy'd, 
Not to have quite forgotten that I lov'd. 4 ; 
D. John. If &er you lov'd, tis you, not . forget; 5 Wh 
For a Remove is here too deeply ſer, Ty My 
Firm rooted, and for ever muſt remain, L Eboli turns away, Fa 
Why thus unkind? | by | Flu 
Eboli. Why are you jealous tben? [Turn to him. Ha, 
P. Fohn, Come, let it be no more I'm buſh'd and all | * 
Will you forgive? | | K Wh 
F ters. How can you doubt my wilt < 7 = 
0. a | 'B Ho 
D. Fohn. Then ſend me not away unbleſi d. 18 
 Eboli, Till you return I will not think of Reſt: ” m3 
Carlos will hither ſuddenly repair. 1 Th. 
Tbe next A $ mine; IU wait you m_—_ | 3 
Fatewel. [Eboli ſeems to lar MM As 
D. Jobn. 0 d not let me ſee d Tear; 3 5 5 3 
It quenches Joy, and ftifles Appetite, | Ty uk An; 
Like War's fierce God upon my Bliſs 1'd prey; z 
Who, from the farious Toils of Arms all Day, 
a Returning | 


E Þ 


"Pry of. SPAIN. * 


Returning home to Love's fair Queen at Ni n 
Comes riotous and hot with full Delight. [Ex D, John: 
Eboli. He'as reap'd his Joys. and now ee 2 
And to effect it puts on Jealouſy : * 
But I'm as much a Libertine as, he; „ 
As fierce my Will, as furious my Beſire:: 
ret will 1 hold bim; tho? Enjoyment tires, 
„ho Love and Appetite be at the beſt, 
He'll ſerve, 28. common Meats fill up a Feaſt, 
And look like Plenty, tho we never taſte.” a 
Han re 
Old Lord, I bring thee News will make thee y oung.” | 
R. Go, Speak; there was always Mufick in thy Tongve, 
Eli. Thy Foes are tott'ring, and the Day's thy own ; 
Give *em but one Lift now, and they go down. 1 
Quickly to th' King, and all bis Doubts renew z © 
Appear diſturb'd, as if you ſomething knew . 
Too difficult and dang rous to relate. 711-24. 12 
Then bring him hither lab'ring with the Weight 
I will take care that Carles ſhall be here; 99 84 
So for his jealous Eyes a Sight prepare, e 
Shall prove more fatal than Medu/a's Head, 
And he more monſtrous ſeem than ſhe cer made. 


Enter King attended. 
King. Still bow this Tyrant Doubttorments my Breaſt 
When ſhall I get th' Uſurper diſpoſſeſs d7 
My Thoughts, like Birds when frightsd from their Reſt, 3 
Around the Place where all was buſh'd before 
Flutter, and bardly ſettle any more ——— | 
Ha, Gomez, what art thou thus muſing on? Sees Gomez, 
R. Go, I'm thinking what it is to have a Sun. 
What mighty Cares, and what tempeſtuous Strife 
. Attend on an unhappy Father's Life: \ 
How Children Bleſſings ſeem, but Torments are; 
When younp, 'our Folly; and when old, our Fear, © 
King, Why doſt thou bring theſe odd Refle&tions beef 
Thou envieſt ſure the Quiet which I bear. | 
R. Go. No, Sir, I joy in th* Eaſe which you poſſeſs, 
And wiſh younever may, have Cauſe for leſs. 
King. Have Cauſe for leſs! comenearer; chow ar fad, 
And 100k it as thou wow bog me Boy I bad. | | 


— ——— — u — 2x — 
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Now; now: I feel it riſing up again —— © x 
Speak quickly, where is Carkes? Where the Queen? 2; 
What, nota Word? have my Wrongs ſtruck thee dumb F 7 
Or art thou ſwoln and labouring with my Doom, © 
Let dar'ſt not letſthe fatal Secret come? hs 
R. Go. Heav'n great Infirmities to Age allots : 
I'm old, and have a thouſand' doting Thoughts. 7 
Seek not to know em, Sir. -* 7 
King. By Heav'n 1 muſt, ee Saved 1 
R. Go, Nay, I would not be by Compulſion juſt. A 
King. Yet, if without it you refuſe, you ſhall. ha 
RN. Ge, Grant me then one Requeſt, Vl tell you all, 
King. Name thy Petition, and conclude it done. 
EX. Go, It is that you would here forgive your Son, 
For all his paſt Offences to this Hour. 5 T 
| King. Th'aſt alaioft ask d a Thing beyond my Pow'r, W 
But ſo much Goodneſs i'th* Requeſt-I find, 
Spire of my ſelf IIl for thy fake be kind: 
His Pardon's feal'd; the Secret now declare. | os 
R. Go. Alas! 'tis only that I ſa him here. 2 | 
| King, Where? With the Queen! Yes, yes, tis ſo, I'm Ar 
Never were Wrongs ſo great as I endure; ( (ure Te 
So great that they are grown beyond Complaint Bu 
For half my Patience might ha ve made a Saint. Th 
Oh Woman! Monſtrous Woman! 1 - 4 
Did 1 for this into my Breaſt receive re tn" Of + 
The promiſing repenting Fugitive? I Tie 
But Gomez, I will throw her back againz _ 3 Or 
Aud thou ſhale-ſee me ſmile, and tear ber then“ | Say 
Tl cruſh her Heart where all the Poiſon lies, In 
Till when the Venom's out, the Viper dies. | : Tel 
R. Go. They the beſt Method of Revenge purſue Tel 
Who ſo contrive that it may Juſtice ſhewz a | 
Stay till their Wrongs appear at ſuch a Head, Ane 
That Innocence may have no Room to Met 
Your Fury, Sir, at leaſt a- while delay; But 
I gueſs: the Prince may come again this way: 
Here Il withdraw, and watch his Privacy. | 
King. And when he's fix d, be ſure bring word to me; D 
Till then Pl bridle Vengeance and retire, - 3 Kod 


ill 


Then, like a Falcon, gently cut my Way, 


Tin to my Eyes my Wrongs themſelves diſplay; : C 


And with my Pounces ſeize thi unwary Prey. 


Ee Kbok, 
Eboli. Ive over - heard the Bufineſs with Delight. 
And find Revenge will bave a Feaſt to Night, 
Tho? thy declining Years are in their Wane, 
I can perceive there's Youth ill 12 thy Brain, 
Way: The Queen is coming hither. 3 
er een 
| Queen, —— No w- 
To all Felicity a long Adieu: 
where are you, Eboli? £7 
Eboli, —— Madam, I'm here, | : * | 
Queen, O how freſh Fears aſſault me every where! 
1 hear that Carlos is a Priſoner made. ; 
Eboli, No, Madam, he the Orders diſobey d; 
And boldly owns for Flanders he intend, 
To head the Rebels, whom he ſtiles his Friends: | 
But ere he goes, by me does humbly ſue, 7 
That he may take his laſt Farewel of you. 
Queen, Will he then force his Deſtiny at laſt? 
Hence quickly to him, Ebols, make-hafte; 


[Ei King, 


2 


Tell him, I beg his Purpoſe he'd delay, 


Or if that can't his Reſolution ſtay, | 

Say I have ſworn not to ſurvive the Hour 

In which I hear that he has left this Shore, 

Tell him, I've gain'd his Pardon of the King 

Tell him —— to ſtay him —— tell him any thing 
.  Eboli, One Word from you his Duty would reſtore; 

And tho? you promis'd ne'er to ſee him more. 
Methinks you tnight upon ſo juſt a Score, 

But ſee, be's here, —— =» 


f 


* + 


Buer Don Carlos, 15 

D. Car. Run out of Breath by Fate, 

And perſecuted by a Father's Hate, 
| | 9 925 30 „5 
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4 Don CANLI 


Weary'd withs), I panting hither ff, 
Fo hy my {elf do um at your Feet, and die. 


'[Knpel 3 


. Queex, Oh too unhappy Carlos! Yet unkind ? 
Gainſt you what Harms have ever I deſign'd, 
That you ſhould with ſuch Violence decree - 
Ungratefully on to murder me? 

D. Car. Pour 
For I've the worſt of Vengeance merited, 
That yet I impudently live to hear 
Wy ſelf upbraided of a Wrong to her. 

, has your Honour been by me betray'd? 
Or have I Snares t' entrap. your, Virtue laid? 


Tell me; if not, why do you then upbraid? 
Queen, You will not know th'Afflictions which you give; 


Was t not my laſt Requeſt, that you would live? 
1 by cur Vows conjur'd it; but I. ſee, 


Forgetting them, unmindful too of me, 


Regardleſs, your own Ruin yoy defipn, 1 
Tho? you are ſure to purchaſe it wich mine. 


D. Car. I, as you bad me live, we with Pride 3 


Tho? it was barder far than to have dy d. 


But loſs of Liberty my Life diſdains; 


Theſe Limbs were never made to ſuffer Chains. 


My Fath 7 ſhould have ſingled out ſome Creme, 


Ard bidden me go conquer't for my awn: 


He ſhould have ſeen what Carlos would have done. 


But to preſcribe my Freedom, fink me low © 
To baſe Confinement, where no Comforts flow; 
But black Neſpair, that ſou] Tormen'or, lie; 
With all my preſent Load of Miſeries 

Was to my Soul too violent a Smart. 

And rous d the fleeping Lion in my Heart. 


Queen. Yet then be kind; your appry Leider Reg, 4 


A know, the leaſt Submiſſion will afſua 
You're hot with Youth, he's cholerick with Agee. 
To him, and put a true Obedience on; 


Be humble, and expceſs your ſelf a So 


Carlos, I beg it of rh Will you not? 


D. Cir. Methinks 'tis very hard; bur yet aer. 
I muſt obey whatever you prefer, 


Knowing ) areall divine, and cannot err, 


thy Curſes, Heav'n, upon this Head. 


8 a 


4 
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» 2 


— 


5 


4 


When it fall Yoo your Daty, and my Lore. 


PRI Nos e 


For if my Doom's unalt'rable; I ſhall © 
This way atleaſt with leſs Diſnonour fall: F 
And Prinees leſs my Tameneſs thus condemn, 
When J for you ſhall ſuffer, rho? by him. ? 15 

Queen. In my Apartment farther weil dn 
Of this, and for # happy flue Wat. 
Your Preſence thier te cannot diſapprove, 


"FT Car. and gu 


: Euter Rui Women. N 1 
Rio. Naw. Gomez, triumph ʒ all i is ah; the Toe! I. 
Has. caught em, and Fate ſaw it with.a Smile. . 3 
Thus far the Work of Deſtiay was mine: 
But I'm content the Maſter · piece be thine © * 
Away to th' King, prepare his Soul for Nn 3 
A Myſtery thou well haſt underſtood: :.. 
Whilſt [go reſt within a Lover's Arms, [A. 
And to my Awftria lay out all my Charm. a. 
R. Go, Fate, open now thy Book, and ſet on wr” 
l have already mark'd em for thy own, _ 3 
e Fn 
My Lord the Kiag? | ho es Foal 
„Kg. G mx {af bo 3 
R. Go. The ſame, | 
Kmy. Haſt ſeen 38 
The Prince? | TIS 3 
R. Go. I have. Dh „ org Gon 


King. Where is he? . 
R. Go, With e 
King. Now ye t t dwell in everlaſtin Ham . 
And keep Records of all ye mean to 8 e e 
, Shew me, if mongſt your Precedents there eder 


* 


Was ſeen a Son like him, or Wife like her, 

Hark, Gomez, didſt not hear th Infernals groan? 1 

Hoſh, Hell, a little, and they are — 4 own. 3 
Foſa. Who fhould they bed 'The ee 


Merkinks I wiſt that Garlos were ſecure; [ 4t & ditante... 
For Flanders his Diſpatches I've prepar'd. _ WS 
* Who's there? 'Tis Poſa; Pander to their Luſh + 

[ Drawing near . 
Now, Gomes, 0 bis Heart 24 Dagger thi ovale d 
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42 Don CarLios. 


In the purſuit of Vengeance drive it far: 


Strike deep, and if thou canſt, wound Carlos there; . 
R. Go. Vildo'rt as cloſe as happy Lovers kiſs: 
May he ſtrike mine, if of his Heart { mils, 

Thus Sir em—— 

Poſa. Ha, Gomez! Villain! thou haſt done 

Thy worſt: But yet I would net die alone: | 

Here Dog ——-—  [Stabs at kin. 
X Go. So brisk? Then take it once apain. 


14 they are firuggling, the Diſpatches fall ou of Poſa's Jeſm. 


*T was only, Str, to put you out of Pain, 
[Stabs him again, and Poſa fall, 
Poſa. My Lord the King, (but Life too far is gone, 


I faint) be mindful of your Queen and Son. [Dies. 
King. The Slave in Death repents, and warns me. Ves, 


1 ſhall be very mindful. What are theſe? [Takes up the Diſ- 
For Flanders! With the Prince's Signet Jeatd! © Cate bes. 
Here's Villany has yet been unreveal'd. 


Sce, Gomez. Practices againſt my Crown; [Shews em him. 


Treaſon and Luſt have I ro pull me down. 


Yet ſtill I ſtand like a 
Whilſt they but ſplit the mſelves with their own ſhock; 


But I too long delay: give Word I comm. 


R. Go. What, hoa! within; the Kingi is nigh, make room. 


The 8 CE NE draws, and diſcovers pe has 
Eboli embracing. 
King. Now let me, if I can, to Fury add, 
Thac when I thunder, I may ſtrike dem dead. 
[ Looking earn 1 on 9; 
- Gomez { on this Troth depends thy Lite, 
Why that's our Brother aue ö 
R. Go. And my Wife! 
Embracing cloſe., Whilſt I was buſy grown. 
In cthers Ruins, bere I've met my own, fo 
Oh! bad 1 periſh'd ere *twas underſtood. 
King, This is the Neſt where Luſt and Falſhood brood. 
Is it not ad mitable? ¶ Ex. Don John and 3 
R. Go, O Sir, yes! 
Ten thouſand Devils tear the Sorcereſs 


5. King. But they are gone, and my Diſhonour? 5 near, 
Enter Don Carlos and Queen diſcourſing. 
Lock, my inceſtuous Son and Wite appear. 


 [Stabs bis. 


em ſturdy Rock, 3 8 
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See, Gomez, how ſhe lnguiſhes and-died. 1777 note bat 
death! there are very Polſes in her Eyes. 


* 


D. Carlos ge rhe King? 


b. Car. In Peace, Heav'n ever gitrd the King from 
In War, Succeſs and Triumph crown his Arms H 
Till all the Nations of the World ſhill be 
Humble and proſtrate at his Feet like me. [nels 
J hear your Fury has my Death defi n * es 
Tho! I've deſerv'd the worſt, you may be kind rx 


Behold me as your poor unhappy Son; PE 
And do not ſpill that Blood which is your o W n. 


7 


King. Yes, when my Blood grows tainte), [averdooby' 
But for my Health 'tis good to ſet it oute; 


But thine's a Sfran like thy Sdul to me, 
570 other's Memory! | 


Or elſe be curs'd t 


: 4 . 


And 2 curs'd 12 1 unhappy Night. 


In which 


purchas'd Torment with Delight. 


D. Car. Thus then 1 lay afide all Rights of Blood. TRiſer 
My Mather curs d! She was all juſt and good. a 
Tyrant! too good to ſtay with thee below, 7 
And therefore's bleſs d and reigns above thee noWw. 
Submiſſionl which way got it Entrance here? | 
King, Perhaps it came ere Treaſon was aware. 
Thy trairerous Deſign's now come to Light. 
Too gre tand horrid to be hid in Night. 
See here my Honour and thy Daty's Stains. 


I've ve paid your Secretary for his Pains; 


[Shews the Diba. 


He waits you there, to Council with him go, 


Ask what Intelligence from Flanders now. 


[Shews Poſu's 5 55 


D. Car. My Friend here ſlain, my faithful Poſa * | 


Good Heay? al what” have I done to merit this?” 
What Temples ſack'd, what Deſolations made, 
To pull down ſuch a Venge 


ance on my Head? : 


This, Villain, was thy Work: What Friend of thine (pee 
Did I eber wrong, that thou ſhbuldſt murder mins? 
But I'll take care it ſhall not want Re ward ¶ Drama · 
EKing. Courage, my Gomez, ſince th y King's thy Guard. 
Come, Rebel, and thy Villanies fulbt." 
D. Car. No; tho unjuſt you are my Father ſtill; 


U * 


A bir Swordd, 


$4. Den CAR os, 


And "RL that Title muſt your Safety own: 83 
'Tis that which awes my Hand, and not your Crown. 
Tis erve, all there contain'd 1 had delign'd: | 
To ſuch a Height your Jelouſy was grown, 
It was the only wey that I could find 
| To work your 4 and to procure my own, | 
Uu. Thinking my Youth and Vigour to AY 
You'd eaſe me of my Crown to give me Peace. 
D. Car. Alas! you fetch your Miſconſtructions far : E 


The Injuries to me, and Wrongs to her, 
Were much too great for Empire to repair. 
When you forgat a Father's Love, and 
Depriv'd me of a Son's and Prince's Ri 
Franded my Honour, and purſu'd my WW 
My Duty long with Nature was at Strife. 
Not et I fear'd my Memory or Name 
Could ſuffer by the Voice of common Fame; 
A thing Iftill eſteem beneath my Pride: | 8 : 


For tho' condemn'd by all the World belide, __. 
Hzd you but thought me juſt, I could have dy'd. i 
Ar laſt this only way I found to fly „„ 
0 Anger, and divert your Jealouſy =mmmnnnmms\ 
go for Flanders, and be ſo remov'd 
OP N al I ever bonour'd, ever loy'd: 
There in your Right hoping I might compleat; \ 
Spite of my Wrongs, ſome Action truly great. 
Thus by my Faith and Sufferings to out-wear 
Your Hate, and ſhug that Storm which threaten'd here. 
een. And can this merit Hate? be would forego 

The Joys end Charms of Courts to purchaſe yous 
Paniſh himſelf, and Cem the dang'raus Tide 
Ot l;wleſs Outrage. and rebellious Pride. 5 

King, How evenly ſhe pleads in his Defence! 1 
So blind is Guilt when t Mould ſcem Innocence, 
She thinks ber Saftneſt may wy Rage difirm, £ 


No, Sorcereſs, you're-miſtaken in yo ur Charm, 
And whilft you ſaoth, do but affilt the Storm. 
No, take full View of your tall able Slave; 3 
[ Auen looking an Carlos, | 
1 hard; it is the laſt you're like ro have. | 
- Car. My Life or Death are in your Pow'r to give. 
Yes and thou dy'ſt. 
5. Gur Not till he give me leave: She 


—_- 


paix of Sear. 33 


9 She is the Star that rules my Deftihy 23 ons han nt 

n. And whilſt her Aﬀpe&'s kfrid, I cannor die. t 

82 Deen, Wo, Prince, for ever live, ve ever ber 8 
© Kmg. Yes, 1 will (end him to Ercrnal Reſt. 

Oh had l took that Journey long g 1 


1 ne'er had known the Phihs that rack te now. 4 


„ Ter What Pains? what Racks? Canin ene. 
| King, Avoid, and touch me nut. : 
5 ] ſee thee foul, all one inceſtuous Blot; TY 
Thy broken Vows ire in thy guilty Face, . 

N Have I then ja your Pity left no Pie? 
. Oh! thus it was you drew mein before. 

wih romifes you ner would fee him more. 

But now your ſubtleſt Wiles too weak'are own, 

I've gotten Freedom, and rh keep thy own. U. 
Leen. Moy you de ever free; but ein your Mina . 
 Eonceive that tiny Ill Was here eg | 


8 5 He hicher came, only that he might now, 
7 


Obedience, and be reconcil'd to Tou. . 
Yo! ſaw. his butniVſe Gurifolt Addreſs. . 
Kung Bot you before had fign'd the * -- _ 
3 Enter Kboli. 88 : ? | bon | 
Oh Princeſs, thank you for the Care yoorake. „„ 
Tell me, how got this Monſter Eatrihee? fpeak. 
Eboli. Heav'n Witteſs tas withont my Rn keg eden 
R. Go. No, ſhe bad other e N. 
Oh Blood and Murder! 
„. All are falſe: A Guard. 
_ - Enter Guird, 
re on that Traitor ty en 
D. Car. Welcome; I'm prepar 9 7 
Queen. Stay, Sir, let me die roo: 1 can e 5 86 
: King. No, thou ſhalt live. 1 min 
By Heav'n, but not a Day. x 


ww 


p 12 Revenge fo txquifite have Fra, eg 
1 She unrepenting dies, and fo the's amc. „ 

ö Hen, If ever Pity could your Heart engage, en ol 

5 H ter you hope for Bleſſiags on your Age. 7 

- Locline your Ears to a poor Virgin's s Pray'r, 905 

| King, | dere not venture thee, thou art ATTY 1 
What wouldſt chou f? ogy n 
84 | How 


7 
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56 Don OALLO <q 


Hen. Deſtroy not in one Man, 
More Virtue than the World can boaſt 2 ac in. 
View him the eldeſt Pledge of your firſt Love, 
Your Virgin- Joys; that may ſome Pity move 

King. No; for the Wrongs I ſuffer weigh it downs) 
I'd now: not ſpare his Life to ſave my own. 
Away, by thy ſoft Tongue I'll not be caught, 

Hen, By all that Hopes can frame I bep > 2 If not, 
May you by ſome baſe Hand unpity'd die, 
And childleſs Mothers curſe your . 
By Honour, Love, by Life —— 

King. Fond Girl, away. 
By Heav'n, 1'1] kill thee elſe. Still dar'ſt thou gy, 
Cannot Death terrify thee? - | 
„ No; for I. 

If you refuſe me, am refoly'd to die. 
Car. Kind Fair one, do not waſte your Sorrows here 

On me, too wretched, and not worth a Tear. 
There yet for you are mighty Joys in Store, 
When I in Duſt am laid, and ſeen no more. 


Oh Madam! [7b the Queen. 


Queen. Oh my Carlos! muſt you die 
For me? no Mercyin a Father's Eye? _ 
D. Car. Hide, hide your Tears, into my Soul they dart 
A Tenderneſs that misbecomes my Heart: \ 
For fince 1 muſt, I like a Prince would fall, . 
And to my Aid my manly Spirits call. EN 
ween. You, Ike a Man, as rough! as you will | 


My die, but let me be a Woman ſtill. Tires | 


| King, Tb'art Woman, a true Copy of the firſt, 

In whom the Race of all Mankind was curſed, _ 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heaven ally d: 
But your great Lord, the Devil n you Pride. 
He too an Angel, till he durſt rebe 
And you are ſure the Stars tbat with him fell. 
Weep on; a Stock of Tears like Vows you have, 
And always ready when you would deceive, _ 

Queen. Cruel! Inbuman! Ob my Heart l why ſhould 


Ithrow away a Title that's ſo good, _ n 
On one a Stranger to Whate er was ſo? _ bs oy 


Alas, I m torn, and know not what to do. 7 
The 


oO fd 4214 ct 
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Nr Sal. 3 


The juſt Reſentment of my Wrong's ſo great. 
My. Spirits fink beneath the heavy Weight. 
ready to Mg wich Poſen 
Tyrant, ſtand of: 1 hate thee, and will try l 
1f*1 have Scorn enough to make me die. 
D. Car. Bleſs'd Angel ſtay — [Takes her” is bi Arm, 
Queen. Carlos, the ſote Embrace 


| You ever took, you have before his Face. 


Dar. No wealthy: Monarch of the plenteous bas, 

In all the Glories of his Empire dreſs d, | ws 

Was ever half fo rich, or half f5 blefs'd. ; 

Bat from ſuch Bliſs how wretched is the Fall! 

They too like us muſt die, and leave it all. 7 
King, All this before my Face; what Soul could hearted | 


Jo for ee her from him Toft ap- ch ; 


D. Car. — Slave, *ewill:coft thy Heart. 
Th'adſt better meet a Lion on his way, 3 
And from his hungry Jaws reprize the Prey. 


| She's Miſtreſs of my Soul, and to prepare 


ſelf for Death, I muſt conſule with her. 5 

" Go. Have pity: — | u 
King. Hence! how wretchedly he rules, 5 
That's rv by Cowards, and advis'd by Fools. | 


OH Tor ture 1 
D. Car. — Rouze, my Soul, conſider now, - 


But I ſo mighty Joys have mſted here, 
I hardly ſhall have Senſe of any there: 
Oh ſoft as Bloſſonts, and yet ſweeter 1 
[Leaning on 7 
Shears than Incenſe which to Heav'n aſcends, + 
Tho' 'tis preſented there by Angels Hands. 


That to thy blifsful Manſion thou muſt go: | | 2 


King. Still im his n Cowards, go tear ber forth. _ 


D. Car. You'll ſooner from its Center ſhake the wn of 
I'll hold her faſt till my laſt Hour is 9 3 4 
Then I'll bequeath 885 to you when I die. 


King. Cut off his Hold! or any ching 1 'r | | be | 


Di. Car. Ay come; 3 
Here kil, and bear me hence into my Tomb: 3 
1d have my Monument erected here, 


With broken mangled Limbs fill claſping her; - 


#7. Ge. | 2 | 


— 


38 Dor CARTL os, 
Queen. Hold, and VII quit his Arm- vi 
55 The Guards offer their Axes, 
"Xing. Now bear him hence. [Fhey pare. 
Queen. O horrid Tyrant! [Guards are kurrying Car. eff. 
Stex, unhappy Prince _ _— 
Turn, turn! O Tormem! muſt I leave you ſo ? 
No, ftay, and take me with you where you go. y 
D. Cas. Hark, Slaves, my Goddeſs ſummons me to;flay, | 
Dogs? have you Eyes, and can you diſobey? ?: 
See her? Oh let me but juſt touch my Bli, 
0 ar: HW SAS 
King. By Hell he ſhan't: Slaves, are 30 mine or his? 
Queen, My Life — F 


A 


D. Car, My Soul, farewel — 
Queen — He's gone, he's gone: 
Now, Tyrant, to thy Rage I'm left alene ;. 

Give me my Death, that hate both Life and thee. 
King. I know thou doſt; yet live, _ De 
Queen. — O Miſery! [Throws her ſelf en the Floor, |; 
hy was J born to be thus curs'd? or why LY 
Should Life be fore d. when tis ſo. fweet to die? 
King. Thou, Woman, haſt been falſe; but to renew _ 
Thy Credit in my Heart, aſſiſt me now, [I Eboli. 
Prepare a Draught of Poiſon, ſuch as will _ 
Act flow, and by Degrees of Torment kill. dots: Moy 
Give it the Queen, and to prevent all Seale | 
Of dying, tell her I've releas'd the Prince, © _ 
And that ere Morning he'll attend her. ! 727 
In a Diſguiſe his Prefence will ſupply z _ 
So glut my Rage, aud ſmiling ſee her die. 
Eboli Your Majeſty ſhall be obey's — _ „ 
N. Go. Do, work thy Miſchiefs to their. laſt 5 if © 
And when thare in their height LI murder thee. ¶ Aſde: 

Ning. Now, Gomez, ply my Rage, and keep it hot: 
Ober Love and Nature I've the Conqueſt got. 
Seill char ming Beauty triumphs in her Eyes; 
Yet for my Honour and my Reſt the dies. 3 
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l But oh! what Eaſe ean I expect to get t 
|| | When I mult purebaſe at ſo dear a Rate? [Exennr ones. 


w 
, 
V 
J 


F 


| 8 elaſpd me faſt, care fs d, 
Which Oz; >portunity I took. Aer . 3 
| The Poiſons 4-H Ber ſhe cannot Ire: MR 


_ Parxcs of ing? W. 


ar v. SCENE. 15 


. 1 King folas. 


Xing. 51S 5 Night the Seaſon when the Happy W 
ole, and only Wretches are awake. 
Now Pr nn Ghoſts begin their Roùijds, *S 
Haunt ruin'd Builiings and unwholſom Grounds. Ne 
Or at the Curtains of the Reflleſs wait, 8 
To frighten them with ſome ſad Tale of Fate. \ 
When" would reſt, I can no Reſt obtain: 
The lils I've borne ev'n Oer my Slunbers reign, 
And in ſad Dreams torment me oer Iilo. 
The fatal Bug'neſs is ere this begun: 
m ſhockr, and ſtart to think Sa 1 have done. 
But I forget how I that Philip am, _ 
So much for Conſtancy renown'd by Fame ; 


Who thro' the Progreſs of my Life was ne en : 7 | "= 


By Hopes tranſported, or depreſs'd by Fear. CERT” 
No, be i gone too far to be recall'd, ; ng” 


* 


\. 


And Stedfaſtneſs will make the Ac extolld, 


Enter Eboli is 4 en 
Who? Eboll# g 
Eboli. My Lond. -.- . 
King. Is the Deed done 
Eboli, Tis, and the Queen to ſeek PROD is gone: 
Xing, Can ſhe expect it, who allow'd- me done fes 


No, Boll; her Dreams mult be as füllt 7 nol 
Of Horror, and as helliſh as her Soul, 1 24 
* e . the Prince has Freedom aut 


EY How were the Tidings entertain 4” e Fo 
er all her. Face young, wandring Blthes. were 

wy b ſpeak Hopes too weak to conquer 1 
en confirm d, no Lover cer ſo kind; 

and call d me . 
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60 Don CARL os, 


Ring. Quickly then to her; ſay that Carlos here 
Waits to confirm his Happineſs with her. „ 
Go ; that my Vengeance I may finiſh quits 
*T'would be i imperfect, ſhould 1 loſe the Sight... - + |} 
But to contrive that 1 may not be known, 

And ſhe may ſtill miſtake me for my Son, 125 

Remove all Light but that which may ſuffice 

To let her ſee me ſcorn her when ſhe dies... 

Eboli, You'll find her all in rueful Sables clad, 

With one dim Lamp that yields impertect: Light, 

Such w in Vaults aſſiſt the ghaſtly Shade, 

Where wretched Widows come to weep at Night. 

Thus ſhe reſolyes to die, ar living mourn, 

Till Carlos ſhall with l return. [Exit 

King, Oh ſtedfaſt Sin! incorrigible Luft} gas 
Not damn'd! it is impoſſible; ſhe muſt. 

How do I long to ſee her in her Pains, 

The pom nous Sulphur rolling thro? ber Veins? 

Enter Don John and Attendants. oe 
Who's there? my Brother? „ . 
D. Jahn. Yes, Sir, and your Friend. 5 
| What can your Preſence. here ſo late intend? L © 
Ning. Oh Auſtria, Fate's at work ; a Deed's in h. 
Will put thy youthful Courage ta a ſtand, 
Survey me; do E look. as heretofore? 
x: eee You look like King of Spain, and — of 
ow'r: 
Like one who till frees Glory on the Wiog: 
You look as I would do, were I a King. 
King, A King! why Lam more, Em all that cs 
Be counted miſerable in a Man. 
But thou ſhalt ſee how calm anon I'll grow: 
Til be as happy and as gay as thou. 

D. John. No, Sir, my Happineſs you cannot bares 
Whilſt to ycur abject Paſſions thus a Slave. | 
To know my Eaſe you Thoughts like mine muſt bring] 
Be ſomething leſs a Man, and more a King. 

King. Tm growing ſo, tis true, that long I ſtrove 
With in Nature, combated with Love, : 

Thoſe Wirchcrafts that had bound my Soul fo 4, 
But now the Date of the Enchantment's paſt, 
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| The mighty Value of fo brave a Son?” 
I know it is thy Kindneſs, but no more, 


But thou ſhalt ſee bow wy. r * went, | "1 


PRINCE „ 


Before my Rage like Ruins down they GW - 8 
2 I mount up true Monarch o'er em all. (c die, 
I know your Queen ind Son eee dom 
3 this bo fatal Hour is nigh. i 
way would you cut a fure Succeſſion of” Meter Joo. 
At which your. Friends muſt grieve, and Foes will ugh) 
As if fince Age bas from you took away — a 
Increaſe, you'd grow malicious, and deſtroy?” ; 
Ling. Doubt it not, Auflria; thou my Brother t. 
And in 5 Blood l'm certain halt a parte, 8 


| Only the Juſtice of my Vengeance own 3 


ei Spain, and my adopted: Son. 
D. John. I muſt confeſs there ina Crown are 
Which I would court in bloody Fields and Arthas: 
But in my Nephew's Wrong 1 muſt decline, 
Since he muſt extinguiſh'd ere I ſhine, © 
To mount a Throne o'er Battlements I'd climbs 
Where Death ſhould wait on me, not I on him. 
Did you eder love, or have you ever known | 


King. I gueſs d I ſhould be treated thus befovey- | 


Thou living free, alas! art eaſy grown, 
And think'ft alt Hearts as honeſt as thy own, 

D. Fohm. Not, Sir, ſo eaſy as 1 muſt be bold, 
And ſpeak what you perbaps would have untold * 
That y'are a Sure to th? vileſt that obey, „eee gs 
Such as Diſgrace on Royal Fayour lay, eee 
And blindly follow ag they lead aſtray: e ee 


Voracious Varlets, ſordid Hangers on, 


Beſt by Familiarity th'are known, 

Yet ſhrink at Frowns, but when you ſmile th „rn 

Th'are theſe bave wrong'd you, and abus d gs eh 5 

Poſſe G'd your Mind with falſe miſgrounded — "> 
Ling. Miſgrounded Fears! Why, is there any Truth 


In Womens Vows; or difobedient Youth? 


I ſooner would believe this World were Hevn, Hl 5 
Where I have nought but Toils and Torment met, 


And never Comfort yet to Man was given. 


PP 
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The. CE N E draws, and diſcovers the Queen alone . 
'  Monraing on her Conch, with a * ber. 
Look where ſhe "its, quiet and leren reveal. 
As if ſhe never had «Tho 1 a8 | { * 
In n her wrong'd Innocence to ewt 
3 worn ſo oft, that ſhe believes it true. 
'erwhelm'd with Sorrow ſhe'll in Darkneſs Sell; 7 
= we have heard of Witches in a Cell. 
Treating with Fiends, and making Leagues with Hel), 
+. [The Queen riſer, and comes towards bim 
Queen. My Lord! Prince Carle may it be belie vd 
22 my 1 bleſs'd? and am I not deceiv d? 
King. My Queen, my Love, I'm here e ber 
aten. My Lord the King? 
This 1s ſurprizing Kindneſs which 72 ee 
Can you believe me innocent at ] 92 1 
Methinks my Griefs are half alread . 
King. O Tongue, in nothing ad pl but FS ng 
Too well ſhe knew him, not py find. the wc 5 
Yes, vile inceſtuous Woman, it. h „ 3 
The King: look on me well, defpair, and die. 3 
Queen. Why had you not pronounc d my Doom be 
Since to Afflict ion po u. could add no more? | Ay 3 
 Methinks Death is leſs weleome, when I 1 905 8 
You could but counter feit a Look that's. kind. e re 
King. No, now th art fit tor Death: Had 1 believ'd | 5 : 
Thou couldſt have been more wicked, thou Nas Mae 5 
Liv'd and gone on in Luſt and Riot Ain; Et as | 
But I perceiv'd thee early ripe for Hell: . 
And that: of the Reward. thou might'ft not miſe he kt 
This Night th/aſt drank thy Bane, th' art 3 705 
„ art. — . 
Wie welcome everlating Bliſs, 5 5 
— ere [ 015 teme here make a Vow,.. Atera, Þ | | 
By Heav'n, — all F hope for there, lm 1 


NI AI 
* 


* 


King. Vows. you had always ready, when you (| pokes 
os How many of them have you made, and — 4 Ck 
| Yet there's q Power that does your Falſhood bear, 1 

A juſt one too, that lets thee live to ſwear. h 
How comes it thit above ſuch Mercy dwells, WY : 
+ To permit Sin, =_— make us W a ö 


Fa ²˙ »A ten ACE: i 


Queen: 


PalN E of SA 2 


; | One You have been ever fo to all that's (good... ＋ 
My Innocence had elſe been underſtood. 
1 At firſt your Love was nathing but your Pride. 
When 1 arriv'd to be the Prince's Bride. a7 
| You then a kind indulgent Father were: 1 
But finding me unfortunately. fair, Sit 644 
Thought me a Prize too rich to be eas l 
By him, and fore d your ſelf into my Breaſt; t: 
Where you maintain d an unrefiſted Pow'r, ;j 
. Not your own Daughter could have lov d FEED 7 7 
4 | Til} conſcious of your Age, my Faith was en 
5 And I a leud Adulcrefs was proclaim' d, 1 1 
p Accus'd of fouleſt Inceſt with your Son. 
' What more could worſt Enemy bave done 
5 King. Nothing. I hope; I would not have cid, 
That in my Vengeance any Faak made! © ©) i 422 
Love me? Oh low Pretence! too. uy . 2854 
5 But *tis the conſtant Fault of dying Guilt, ns 25 
* |; Fva to the laſt to cry tare innocent; 7 
F When their Deſpair's ſo great, they can't repent, . N. 
1 Breen, Thus having urg d your Malice to tho Rady 
„ You ſpitefully are come to rail me dead. 47 | 
k I Had I been Man, and had an impious Wife, 99 Þ 
With ſpeedy * I'd have ſaatch'd her Life; [ Sh 


* 


3 Torn a broad Paſſage open to her Heart. 
3 And there have ranſack d each polluted dae „ 
a Triumph'd and laugh'd t have feen the iſſuing Floods, | 


And wantonly have bath'd my Hands in Blood. - ave | 2 


5 That had en the low Revenge you dne 4 
f Much fitter for a Woman than a Ring. 2 
© | Kirg, I'm glad I know what Death you wiſh'to have; 


4 You wou'd: go down in Silence to-your Gravez 


Remove from future. Fame, as preſent Times, Ke wr 

*% 2 And bury with you if you could, your: E 34 3 
F N No, I will have my Joſtiee underſtood; - 85 7 W 1 * 
EF 1 Proelaim thy Falſhood and thy Luſt aloud. | {pil 
0 Steen. About it then, the noble Work Ja 
2 Be proud, and boaſt how cruel yo hays been. * Key WE 
"— Oh how a Monarch's Glory *twilladvance!:-. ao; 2 9 

/ Do, quickly let it reach the Ears of France. „ 


I've there a : Rofal Brother that is young, 
We? certainly revenge his iter Wrong; 
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Into thy in a mighty Army bring, 

Tumble 22 thy Throne a wretched thing. 

And make thee quite N thou ver wert King. 

King. Ine er had Pleaſure with her till this Night: 

The Viper finds ſhe's cruſh'd, and fain would bite. 

Ob! were he here, and durſt maintain chat We 

I'd like an Eagle ſeize the callow Bird, 

And gripe him till the Daftard Craven ery d ; 

Then throw him panting by his Sifter's Side. 


Jealouſy ! 
A Curſe Cs none bot he that bears it knows; 
[Leads her to a Chair, 
So rich a Treafvre who would live to loſe? 

Kings The Poiſon works, Heaven grant there were 
She is ſo foul, ſhe may be Poiſon proof. Wr 
Now, my falſe Fair one | 

Tyrant, hence be gone, | 
THis Hour's my laft, and let it be my one 
Away; away; 1 would not leave the Light 
With 1 ſich'a hated Object in my Sight. X 

King. No, I will ſtay, and even thy Pray'rs prevents. 
I would not give thee Leiſure to repent; 
But ler thy Sins all in one Throng combine \ 
To plague thy Soul, as thou haſt tortui'd mine. 


een, Glut then your Eyes, your Tyrant: Furp feed, 5 


And triumph; but remember, when I'm dead; 
Hereafter on your dying Pillows you 4 
May feel thoſe Tortures which you give me now. 
Go on, your worſt Reproaches I ean bear, 


And with em all you ſhall not force à Tear. 


King. Thus, Auſtria, my 1 ſt Freedom 1 obtain; 
And once more ſhall appear my ſelf again. 


Love held me faſt, whilſt, like a fooliſh Beo. 


Jof the thing was fond beeauſe *rwas gay ; 
But no I've thrown the gaudy Toy aways 


Eboli. Help, Murder, help — © [Ebo3iw with, - 


King. — See, Auſtria, whence that Cry: 
Call up our pp there may be Dunger nigh. 
[Enter Guards, 


Emi 


— — 


Queen. Alas! I faint and fink; my Lord your Hand! : 
15 Ip 8 fail, and 1 want Strength to ſtand. Ih. J. 


ww . 
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- 
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Turn, wretched King, I've n Oy Þ to unfold;. 


| If cer you would repent. of ſecret Sins,. 


Paixcs of Seain- 65 


Enter Eboli in her Night-dreſs, wounded and 6 * Y 
Rui-· Gomez pur ſuing ber. 
Ebel. Oh guard me from that cruel wurderer : 
But tis in vain, the Steel has gone too EE On 


Nor can I die till the fad Secrer's, ol 
King. The Woman's mad; to ſome Apartment by 
Remove her, where ſhe may grow tame and die. 

Fate came abroad to Night, Tele to range: | 
I love a kind Com Date | in Revenge. erk. Go; | 
Eboli, If in your Heart Truth any Fayour Wins, 


Hear me a Word, 1 
King, — What wouldſt thou ſey? Be brief.” 1 
Eboll. Do what you can to fave that * Lit. „ 


5 
as wh 2 

> 

. 4 
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Try ev'ry Art that may her Death Jes: 


You are abus'd, and ſhe is innocent. 


When I perceiv'd my. Hopes of you were vain, nk 


Led by my Luſt 1 practis d all my Charme f 
To gain the Prince, Don Carlos, to my Arms. bes $72 Þ 
But there too croſe'd, I did the Purpoſe change, * 
And Pride made him my Engine for . [ Lv R. Go, 
Taught him to raiſe your growing Jealouly. '<. * T 
Then my wild Paſſion at this Prince did fly t p. *. . 
And that was done for which I now mult d je, die C OE 

King. Ha, Gomez, ſpeak, and quickly; is it ſo? 

R. Go. I'm forry you ſhould doubt if't be or no. 
sbe, by whoſe Luft my Honour was betrag d, 

Cannot want Malice now to take my Head; 
And therefore does this Penitence pretend. 

Eboli. Oh Auſtria, rake away that ugly Fiend: __ 
He ſmiles, and mocks me S for my Soul z. 3. 3 : 
See how his glating fiery Eye-bal colt. © 3 

R. Go. Thus is her Fancy tortur'd by her Giitt: / 5 
But ſince you'll have my Blood, let it be 1 5 5 
| (72, R. Go, 


Xing, No more 

Speak on, I charge thee,” by the Reſt © [To 

Thou hop'R, the Trath, and as thou Bat be Wc. | 
Eboli, As what l've faid'is ſo, 

There may I find, where 1 moſt anſwer all, 

What melt WA, * A yy: on Wel Soul, (Di: 


66 Don CakLos, 


"King. Heay in! She was ſenſible that ſhe mould die, 
And durſt not in the Mingte tell a Lye. 
D. Jobn. His Guilt's too phin ; ſee his wild ſtaring 0 
By Unconcern he would ſhew Innocence: 
But harden'd Guilt ne er wanted the Pretence 
Of great Submiſſion, when 't had no Defence. 
Thus whilſt of Life you ſhew this little Care, 
=P ſeem not guiltlels, but betray Deſpair. 35 
. His Lite! What SatisfaQion can that ser? 
But oh! in doubt I muſt for ever live, | 
And loſt my Peace —= yet I the Truth will find: 45 
1']] rack him for't. Go, in this Minute biod Fay 
Him to the Wheel | 
X. Go, How have | this deſerv , 
WS only on your Commands Obey and aver #58 
What would you have me do? 5 
King, — l'd have thee tell 3 8 
The Fruth: Do, Gomez, all ſhall then be "ah; 9 
R. Go. Alas! like you, Sir, in a Cloud I'm 19 . 3 
And can but tell you what 1. think at moſt. . 
You ſer me as a Spy upon the Prince, _ 1 
And 1 tilt brought the belt Tnteſligence 
1 could; till fo bim too much Ware 
Of me, L deer Naſa es took by her: e C2Y 
Which if 1 after a falſe Copy 9 * | 
Tis J have been unfortunate as you, 8 
King. And is this all thou haſt for Life to e : 
R. Go. Dear Sir, your Pardon, it is all 1 know. 
King, Then, Villain, I am damn'd as well as thou. 
Heav'a! where is now thy ſleeping Providence, | 
That took ſo little Care ot Innocence? : 
Ob Auſtria, bad 1 to thy Truth inclin'd, 
Had I been half fo good as thou wert kind! 
But I'm too tame; ſecure the Traitor. Oh! 
[ Guards . R, Go: 
Earth . to thy Centre let me go, 
And there for ever hide my impious Head, ; 
Thou falreſt, pureſt Creature Heav'n Cer — TAE 
Thy injur'd Truth too late I've underſtood; .. 
Yet live, and be immortal as th art good. 5 
Queen. Can ydu to think me cent melee e 
Ong ner bare Word, and would not credit mine? 
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As ev'a Religious Cruelty ne er knew. 


The Poiſon* s very buſy at my Heart; 

Methinks I Tee Deeth ſhake his rhreatning Dart 

Why are you kind, and make it hard to dt 

Perfiſt, continue on the Tnju 2 1 

Call me ſtill vile, inceſtuous, all that's Ben > ag A 
Xing, Oh piry, pity my deſpairing Soul: 


Sirik it not quite, Naiſe my Phyffcians 2 


Haſten them quickly ere it be too la. e; 


Propoſe Rewards may ſet their Skill at Strife: 
Pi give my Crown to him that laves her oy ; 
Curs'd Dog! —— bene 
D. Fobn, Vile Proſtitute? te e 
King, — Reyengefol Fiend? z? 8 | 5 1 
But I've forgotten half; to Carlos ſends e 
Prevent what his Deſpair may make him * * 


Hen Oh Horror, Horror everlaſting v 
The Prince, A . 70 | 
- King, Ha! | 
" = ras. he dies,” ns F 
Within upon his Couch he bleeding es. 4 . 
Juſt taken from the Bath, his Veins all rey By I 
From which the ſpringi . Blood tows Gly OY n 


He threatens Death on all that ſhall oppo 
His fog to ſave that Life which he 751 hh; 


Dear Auſtrias haſten, all thy latereſt pe > BA 
ery it is to Friendfhip en Offence, S | 
And let him know his Father's Penirence, 4 + 8. 0 
Beg him to live, — | e Hand 


R. Go, Since you've decreed my Death; youknow Toy 
The Bath by me was poiſon'd when prepr . 


8 ow'd. him that for bis late Pride and corn, 


King. There never was fo curs'd 3 Villain born. 
But by Revenge ſuch Pains he ſhall go thro. 


Rack him ! Il brail him, burn him by 
Freſh Torments for him ev'ry Hour deviſe, _ 
Till he curſe Heav*n, and then the Caitiff dies. 
Queen. My faithful Henrietta, art thou come 
To wait the unhappy Miſtreſs to her Tomb? 
I brought thee hither from thy Parents young, 


2 


| 1 I 2 


And now muſt, leave thee to Heav'a Knows what wrong 
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That I could pity 30, to ſee you there, 


6 _ DonCarLtos. 


But Heav'n to its Protection will receive | BE: 


Such Goodneſs, let it then thy Queen forgive. 
Hen. How much | lov'd you, Madam, none can tell 
For *cis unſpeakable, I lov'd ſo well. 

A Proof of it the World ſhall.quick!y find; 

For when you die, I'll ſcorn to ſtay behind. - 
Enter Don Carlos ſupported. between two, and bletding, 
D. John. See, Sir, your Son. | p 
King. My Son? Bat oh! how dare 

J uſe that Name, when this ſaid Object's near? 

See, injur'd Prince, who 'tis thy Pardon craves, 

No more thy Father, but the worſt of Slaves: 

Behold the Tears that from theſe Fountains flow. 

D. Car. I come to tike my Farewel ere I go. 

To that bright Dwelling, where there is no Room 

For Blood, and where the cruel never come, 

King. I know there is not, therefore mult deſpair, 


Oh Heav'n! his Cruelty I cannot bear. 


, Doſt thou not hear thy wretched Father ſve?.. | 


D. Car. My Father! ſpeak. the Words once more; itt 
And may I think the dear Converſion true? (you? 
7 that. | could. woe nn | 

King, By Heav'a thou muſt —itis! | 
Let me embrace and kiſs thy trembling Knees... 
Why wilt thou die? no, live, my Carlos live, | 
And all the Wrongs that I have dogg forgive. Goa 

D. Car. Life was my Curſe, and given me ſure in ſpite. 
Oh!. had I periſh'd when I firſt ſaw Light.. 
I. never then theſe Miſeries had brought  _— 

On you, nor by you had been guilty thought, _ 

Prop me: Apace I feel my Life decay. 

The little Time on Earth I have to ſtay, 

Grant I without Off:ace may. here beſtocß;; 

Pointing to the Queen. 

Lou cannot certainly be jealous now. e eee 
King. Break, break my Heart — 1 
4 [ Cl.!Leads Don Carlos to the Chairs 

D. Car, You've. thus more Kindueſs, ſhown, | 
Than if y'ad crown'd and plac'd me on your Throne, 
Methinks ſo. highly happy I appear, g 


Take 


PRINCE of SPAIN, 2 2 
Take me away again: Vou are too | J 
Queen. Carlos, is't you? O ſtop that IF: Floody " 
Live, and poſſeſs your Father's Throne, When! 
In dark and gloomy Shades forgotten lie, + 
D. Car. Crowns are beneath, me, I have higher Price: 
Thus on you fix'd, and dying by your Side, | 
How much a Lite and Empire I diſdain! 
No, we'll together mount, where both ſhall reign | 
| Above all Wrongs, and never more complain. | 
Queen. Oi matchleſs Youth! O Conftancy Divine! 8 
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Sure there was never Love that equalld thine; 
Nor any ſo unfortunate as mine ß!ũÿñö 
Henceforth forſaken Virgins ſhall in Song 
When they would caſe their own, repeat thy Wrongss 
And in Remembrance of thee, for thy ſake, - 
A ſolemn annual Proceſſion make; a 
In chaſte Devotion as fair Pilgrims come, 
With Hyacinths and Lilies deck thy Tomb. 2 
But one thing more, and then, vain World, adicu : ' 
It is to reconcile-my Lord and you, 
D. Car. H'as dove no Wrong to me, I am e 
Of all, beyond my Expectation bleis d. 
But yet metbinks there's ſomething in my Heart 
Tells me, I muſt not too unkindly part. 
Father, draw nearer, raiſe me with your Hand; 
Before I die, what is'c you will command? 
King. Why wert thou made fo excellently good 
And why was it no ſooner under ſtood? 
But I was curs d. and-blindly led aſtray; 
Ob! for thy Father, for thy Father pray. 1x 
Thou mayſt ask that which I'm too vile to dare; 
And leave me not tormented by Deſpair, | 
. D. Car. Thus then with the Remains of Life we ee z 
I on Carlos and the Queen ſink out of the Chairs and kneel, 
May. you be ever free from all that's ill. 
Queen. And everlaſting Peace upon you avail af 
King, No more: This Virtue's too divinely bright {1 
My darken'd Soul too converſant with Nighr, 
_ Grows blind, and overcome with too much Light. 


Here raiſe em up, gently: Ye Slaves, down, down ! 
Ye glorious — a e and a e 
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Tul a!l Things from their Harmony decline, 


70 Sa CARLOS, 
For ever be forgot'en; in your Stegd, 


OE 


Only Bernal Darkneſs wrap my Head, 


Deen, Where are you? Oh! farewel, I muſt be g Re 

King. Bleſs'd happy Soul, take. not thy Flight, ſo f 
Stay till I die, then bear mine with thee: too, 
And guard it. up, which elſe muſt fink below, 
 Oueen, From all my Injuries: and all my, Fears,, 
Frum ſealoufy, Love's Bane, the worſt of Cares, 
Thus remove to find that ſtranger: Reſt. | 
Carlos, thy Hund; receive me on thy Breaſt; 


Within this: Minute how ſhall we be bleſt b 


D. Car. Oh, ter above | 
deſign 'd; 


Whatever Wiſhes fram'd, or H 
Thus, where we go, we ſhall t e Angel find 
For ever praiſing, and for ever kind. 


ween, Make haſte, in the firſt Sphere rl fon you ay; Oy 


n= we'll riſe both: to everlaſting Day. 
Farewel | Dien. 


D. Car. i follow you; now cloſe my Eyes; f 
laune e ler Bom 


Thus all o'er Bliſs the barpy Carlos dies. | Dies. 
King. Th'are gone, th'are gone, where I wog ne er 


Run, ſally out, and ſet the World on Fire, (upira 
Alarum Nature, let looſe all the Winds, | 

Set free thoſe Spirits whom ſtrong Magick binde: 
Let the Earth open all her ſolpt?rous Veins,, \ 
The Fiends ſtart from their Hell, and ſhake their Chains ; 


And the Confuſion be as great as mine. N 
| y 


Here I'll lie down, and never more ariſe, _ ©. 
Howlout my. Life, and-rend the Air with Cries. (Eaſe, 


D. Fohn. Hold, Sir, afford your lab'ring Heart ſome 

; King. Oh! name it not e there's no ſuch thing as Peace, 
From theſe warm Lips yet one ſoft Kiſs I'll take, 
How my Heart beats! why won't the- Rebel break ? 

My Love, my Carlos, I'm thy Father, ſpeak. 888 

Oh] he regaids not now: my Miſeries, 

But's deaf to my Complaiat, as I have been to his. 
Oh! now l thiak on't better, all is well; Se 
Here's one that's juſt deſcending into Hell: 

How comes it that he's not already gone  _ { 


i 


The Sluggare' s lazy, but T'l ſpur him on. 
Hey! 


Ae IEC ann gg 


Princes of Shank. 


Fey! How: he les! 5 - — eg R. 4 
R. Go. Twas aim d well at oy Herts TED 7 : 
* 


That l had Strength. enough hut to retort. © 
Nas Life, ſo tam ay. 4 od ſrom thee part? 
urſes and Plagues ! Revenge, where art thou fiow ? © 
Meet, meet me at thy own dark Houſe below. [ Diet 
King, He's gpne, and. now there's nat fo vile a thing 
As J. 
Dy ohn, Remember, Sir, you area King. 3 
King, A King! it is too little: I'll be more, wi 
I tell thee. Nero was an, Emperor; 5 
He kill'd his Mother, but I have that out-done,, 5 IP 
| Murder'd a loyal Wife, and guiltleſs van, 1 18 
Yet, Auſtria, why, ſhoyld I grow mad for that? 
E it my Fault I was unfortunate?” 1 
D. An. Collect your Spirits, Sir, and vor Mind: 
King. Look to'tz ſtrangę things I tell thee are d: . * 
Thou, Auſtria, ſhalt grow old, and in thy Age 
Noat, dost, my Hero: Oh, a lon 2 Beard, 
With Eyes diſtiling Rheum, and hollo | 
Will be luch Charms, thou cauſt not want eee uy he 
But above all beware of ealoulyz _ N 
Ic was the dreadfol Curſe that ruin'd me, 5 
D John. Dread Sir, no more. \ mts AE 
King. Oh Heart! Ob Heav'n !\ But ſtay, 
Nam'd 1 not Heaven? 1 did, and at the Word 
(Methought I ſaw? t) the Azure Fabrick Rirr'd; 255 
Oh, for my Qieen and Son the Saints: prepare: " 


Bi; 
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But I'll purſue and overtake em there: 
With, ſtop the Sun, arreſt his Charioteer; 
I'll ride in that oy pul!, pull him down, 
Oh, how I hurkthe Wild- fue as brug 12 e 
Now, now | MOEN (Run, off raving. 
D. John. Look to the King. | 
See of this fair one too ſtrict Care be had. | 
[ Pointing to Henrietta. 
Deſpair, how volt -a Triumph baſt thau made? 
No more in Lpve's enervate Charins I'il lie; 
Shaking off Sottneſs, to the Camp l fly), 
Where Thirſt of Fame the active Hero warms; 
And what FO 1 in Peace, * in Arme. 
| _ [Exennt omnes. 
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Tender s the Poet ſick behind the Scenes: 
He told me there was Pity in my Fare, a: 
And therefore ſent me here to make his Peace. 
Let me for once perſuade you to be kird, 

For he bas promis d me to ſtand my Friend, 
And if this Time I can your Kindneſs move, 
Hel write for me, he ſwears by all above, 
Mhen I am big enough to be in Love. 

Now won't ye be good-natur'd, ye fine Men 
Indeed I'll grow as faſt as e er I can, 
And try if to his Promiſe he'll be true, 


* 


Think ont when that Time comes, ye do not know 


But I may grow in Love with ſome of you. 
Or. at the worſt, I'm certain I ſhall ſee 


Amongſt you thoſe who'll ſwear they're ſo with me. 


But now, if by my Suit you'll not be won, 
Tou know what your Unkindneſs oft has done; 
I'4l e en forſake the Play- Houſe, and turn Nun. 
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Spoken by a Gt + 


' O W what dye think my Meſſage hither means? 
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